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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 


Nominal, Mr. Lewis, 
Colonel Hubbub, (his Cuardian,) = Ouck, 
Sir Andrew Acid, — Wilſon, 
Lord Jargon, — Munden, 
Clairville, (/is Brother,) — Farren, 
Saunter, — Davies. 
James, — Farley. 
O'Whack, — Johnſtone, 
0 
Lady Acid, Mre. Webb. 
Miſs Sophia Strange way, (Ward to Sir 
Andrew,) — Wells. 


Honoria, (Niece to Colonel Hubbub,) > >» Muls Eſten. 
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SCENE —. n Apartment at Sir Andreu s- two Doors 


ohen. Bell rings — Enter James from Door and another 
Servant. 41 able and tuo Chairs. 


James. UN fly ſcamper don't you hear the com- 
IX pany are breaking up. Call Lord Jargon's 
carriage. 5 ; 
Lady Aci appears at door, curteſying as if taking leave of 
Lady A—Good night, my Lord-—Delightful man! 
la determined he ſhall be in poſſeſſion of Honona, 


if it's only in return for his attachment to me. James 


call up the carriages, and ſee the company diſpoſed of. 
I'm 2 fati ned} !feven olelock again! —L 
hav'nt been to bed any ſooner this fortnight, 

Sir Andrew, without. Where are all the ſervants? 

Lady A Here's my fretful huſband juſt got up !—he's 
ſo old faſhion'd, and ſo ſour; he's never pleaſed, but 
when others are vexed; and never unhappy, but when 
his friends are happy. 


Ener Sir ANDREW in myght-gown and cap. 


Lady A—So my life! juſt got up I ſuppoſe. 

Sir 2 my foul aft 5 Es 115 poſe. What! 
at the old work—Rout, ball, or concert, 5 
fools happy with my money. | 

Lady A—Pſha! you've no idea of life. | 

Sir A—No; but I have of death, It would kill me 
in a fortnight ; beſides every body laughs at you. Not 
one of your acquaintance, who by the bye have loved 
and hated each other all round, but on leaving the room 
exclaims, © Well, it's vety fine, mighty grand; but, 
will it laſt; won't there be a cruſh by and bye.” 

Lady A—Ridiculous, Sir Andrew. An't I viſitted by 


A F every 


eh! | making 


| E : 
every body? Don't all the beau monde attend Lady 
Acid's parties? . 

Sir A— The beau monde! Why they'll viſit any body 
that is fool enough to invite them; let who will give an 
expenſive entertainment, they'l1- flock to it, like rooks 
about a ruin but this won't do; it's ſeven o'clock, 
_ I muſt be eating. Here—you, Sir, bring my break- 

alt, | 

James — Breakfaſt what, here, Sir! 


Sir A—Yes, here, fir. Pm fure the beau monde, as 
your Ladyſhip calls them, will have no objettion to 
ſomething ſubſtantial, Poor Devils! at theſe ſort of 
3 they get nothing to feed on but ſcandal and 

aro. | 

Lady A—Provoking, Sir Andrew, you're always teaz- 
ing and vexing me, and I inſiſt on knowing what part 
of my condutt—— 

Sir A—Hold——don't fuppoſe I ſuſpe& your charac- 
ter; no, midſt all your gaieties, I ſtill believe you to 
be ſo conſtant and honourable, that there's no indulg- 
ing one's ſelf in finding fault with you. 

Lady A—If you don't think fo, your couſin Colonel 
Hubbub does, or he never would have truſted me with 
the care of his niece Honoria, But I leave you to your 
;3ll-nature, | | . : 

Sir A—Aye; go to bed. You to your pillow, I to 
my coffee. : 

Lady A—Mind me, Sir. If you ſee Honoria, give 
her the advice I defired you. Tell her the Colonel has 
written for his Ward Mr. Nominal, to challenge that 
wretch Clairville, and that I ſhall do all in my power 
to give her to Lord Jargon; and fo good night, moſt 
good humour'd huſband, 

Sir A—And ſo good morning, molt ſweet-temper'd 


wife. 
ES [ Exit Lady A. 
I've made her unhappy however—'gad; I don't know 
| how it is, I like to ſee every body's face as long as my 
OWN breakfaſt brought in | here it comes, and 
here's the paper [fitting down and taking up newſpaper. | 
Now for it! now for bad news! Theatre Royal—new 
| | comedy 


Exit. | 


C #4) 
comedy—Pſha, making people grin, and diffort their” 
faces, Give me a deep, horrible, agreeable tragedy. 
Bankrupts—aye, here they are; one, two, three—thir- 
teen, Come, very well; that's very well. Promotin 
ons—there they are with their curſt joy again. Stocks 
fallen one and a half—ſome lame ducks, however. 
Marriages, ten—well, long life to you, for you'll be as 
miſerable | | 


Enter Honoria, from doors.. | 

Hon—Dear Sir, ten thouſand pardons, I thought to 
have found your Ward Miſs Strangeway, here. 

Sir A—Sit down, Honoria, fit down, I want to 
talk to you. Come, take ſome breakfaſt. 
_ Hon—Breakfaſt! I hav'nt been to reſt yet. You for- 
get the joys of high life, fir, | 

Sir A—Joys! ſhe's happy too lum —ſilly, ignorant 
girl, to take pleaſure in ſuch unmeaning ſcenes, 

Hon—Pleaſure! they give me pain, Sir—miſery. 

Sir A—Do they! take ſome breakfaſt '[ofering her 


fome. ] 


Hon— What have I been doing to-night, Sir! talking 
to men I deteſt, and liſtening to women I deſpiſe; mix- 
ing with people who have neither feeling, amity, nor 
ſenſe. This I have done for years, and this I muſt ſtill 


perſevere in; for my education has taught me to ſmile 


when I was miſerable, and to be faſhionable at the ex- 


Pence of my peace, | 


Sir A—Sweet creature; how prettily ſhe prattles, GO 
On. | 
Hon—Yes, Sir; with a mind naturally attached to 
domeſtic happineſs, I am compelled to deride all peace- 
ful ſcenes, 3 my uncle the Colonel, who has 
cruelly delivered me to the care of your wife, ſir but 
I interrupt you, 1 ſee I do—FIl keep my ſorrows to 
myſelf. | 

Sir A—Don't—don't keep them to yourſelf. I like 
to hear you talk about ſorrow and miſery; and if you 
know of any more elſewhere, you'll not offend me by 
imparting it. But now I think on't, tell me that un- 
lucky ſtory. of the fellow aſcending your window by a. 
rope-ladder. : BY 9 

Hon — Fellow! Sir Andrew hen you are more 

| | A g reſpectful 
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reſpectful, I'll talk to you till when [Going.] 
Sir A—| Stopping her | Stay be. not offended: 11 ſy ms 


pathize with you, Honoria; I'll give you ſigh for ligh, 


and tear for tear. Come, make me your confidant, and. 
you ſhan't repent it; nay, you muſt, you ſhall, I do 
love to hear a tale of woe, | C | 
 Hon—; $:2hing] Oh fir? How have I been flandered 
and defamed. I never knew Mr. Clairville, but as a 
friend, as a protector. That we had ſecret meetings I 
cannot deny: but I was never alone; your Ward Sophia 


was always preſent, and ſhe will witneſs to the world. 


that he was too honourable to make | baſe propoſals, and 
I too unfaſhionable to accept them. 

Sir A—Go.on,; I like te hear you, Honoria; if I re- 
member, your acquaintance began at the Colonel's villa 
in the Ifle of Wight, when you. were ſailing and fell from 


the veſſel, 


Hon—Yes, Sir; and while his brother Lord: Jargon 
and other foplings of the party, who before. had offered. 
up their lives to ſerve me, while they ſtood idly on the 
deck, and ſaw me juſt expiring, Clairville, then a ſtran- 
ger, leap'd from, another veſlel, rr 
waves, caught me in his arms, and b 
land, Then came the conflict. The Colonel's boat, by 
adyerſe winds was blown from ſhore, and I and my 
Deliverer remained part of that day alone. I ſaw, com- 
par'd, and lov'd. His heart beat in uniſon with mine; 


and now, fir, do you pity or condemn. me, 


Sir AI pity you, pity you ſincerely, and curſe the 
Colonel for placing you under the care of my wife, be- 


cauſe I know the deſigns you for Lord Jargon. But 


Nominal, whom your uncle intends ſor your huſband, 
who is hourly expected from France. 

Hon—Talk not of that, ſir; for I dread the con- 
ſequences of his arrival. The night Clairville was diſ- 
covered in my. apartment, the Colonel told him, he 
would ſend for his Ward Nominal, to avenge the in- 
jured honour of his family. Ah, fir! if a duel ſhould 
enſue——yet if Clairville receives my letter, that and 
other ills may be prevented [aſide] but ſomebody is 
coming, fir; allow me to retire, | 

Sir A, 


rough me. ſafe to 
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3 Sir A—Do, and depend on my protection, Honorizz 
I am always a friend to the unhappy, Good morning, 
{ Honoria exit: 
So there goes another long face... Here's my 
Ward the celebrated Miſs Allt rade; ſhe is an authoreſs, 
an actreſs, a muſician, a painter, and in ſhort, every 
thing. Iknow ſhe's in love with me, and I'll have 
the ſatis faction of teazing her ſoul out. 
Enter Mifs STRANGEWAY, with a Paper in her hand. 
Sophia—Politively I will be revenged. The Colonel 
does nothing but make love to me——heigh-ho!—1I'm 
fo fatigued, Gaurdy—and it's vain going to bed, for 
I've ſo many places to call at 
Sir A—What! all over the town, as uſual. | 
Soph—Yes; firſt I'm going to Lady Buſtle's, to finiſh _ 
my picture of her little French lap-dog; then to call at 
the bookſeller's, and correct the preſs; then to leave this * 
fare wel ode to my dear Jugglamintha, at the newſpaper | | 
office, [| reading. | „ 
3 © Oh! thou whoſe amaranthine feelings know, 
& The iron agonies of copper woe. 
Sir A—Iron agonies of copper woe that's a fine 
line, and charmingly diſtreſſing. 7 
Soph—Yes—then I'm going to rehearſe a new Tra- 
gedy at the private Theatre, and if you'll believe me, 
my dying ſcene 1s yet unſettled, | : 
Sir A—That's a great pity, Sophia; for I think the 
dying ſcene the beſt part of the play. 
 Soph—Yes; but one inſiſts on my dying on one fide 
of the ſtage; another on the other now what am I to 
do? 
Sir A—Why what many great politicians have done 
before you! die between both fides. But, my angel, 
when am I to be honour'd with an aſhgnation—a-tete- 
a-tete—heh! 
Soph—Fie, Guardy; you know I told you I lov'd you 
better than the old Colonel, and—————that I'd make 
fools of you both, before I'd done with you, | afide. ] 
O'Whack—wihout, Arrah! ſtand by now!—1 am the 
valet de chambre de Mr. Nominal. | 
Sir A—As I live, Nominal is arrived. This is his 
Iriſh ſervant, who to his brogue has joined a ſmattering 
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(8) 
of French -o ſtay, and hear him. 


Soph— What! mix Iriſh with French. 
Sir A—So it ſeems—but here he comes. 


Enter O'Wnack, followed by James, TY 


O' W—Blood and ounds ! don't you know me by my 
Politefſe !—Jontleman and Lady, your moſt obedient. 
By the red noſe of St. Patrick, I am toute nouveau; and 
d'ye ſee, I would be after ſpeaking to my maſter's Guar- 
dian Colonel Hubbub, . | 


Sir A—How is your maſter? Is he as ſingular as his 


Guardian deſcribes him? 

Soph—Singular! What, is he like the Colonel, Sir 
Andrew ? | | 

Sir A—The image of him. While at College his love 
of Notoriety firſt diſplayed itſelf, but by living entirely 
with Engliſh abroad, he is become as eccentric and ab- 
ſurd as the Colonel wiſhes him. 

O' W- By Jaſus, you've hit it ma foi—he is toujours 
wanting to get into notice, and between our three ſel ves, 
he keeps me as his Valet, Friſſeur, and all that, only 
becaſe I perplex, make a noiſe, and am quite au fait at 
botheration Wherever I go! 

Soph— Pray what brings Mr. Nominal ſo ſuddenly from 
France? I&nt it ſomething about an affair of honour? 

O'W—Oui—you may fay that. He is come to chal- 
lenge one Clairville, for getting into the window of 
Madamoiſelle Honoria; and to be ſure he won't give 
the young ſeducer a little ſnug dejeuſg of cold lead. 

Soph—'Tis ſo, then—poor Clairville. x 

Sir A—Tell us now, had youa pleafant journey? 


O'W—Pleaſant !—Oh by the eternal Powers, toute au 


contraire, my dear: we were ftopp'd and robb'd and 
murder*d—that is, we ſhould have been, but for a fine 
young haro who came and reſtued'us; Mardleu ! he made 
them ſkip like frogs! 

Sir A—A robbery and del: this journey may produce 


much pleaſing diitreſs. Pray, who was this young 


hero? 


O' We ne ſais pas honey but you may talk of your 


Cæſars, Cleopatras and Paddy Whacks; he beats all 
your champions of poſterity, Oh! had you ſeen when 


fo 


e 
my maſter and I were ſprawling, how he laid about him 
with his bit of timber. Depend on't, as our Fille de 
Chambre ſaid, the Shillaly is the true je ne fais quoi 
after all! 

Soph Avery extraordinary fellow, Sir AndreẽC 
What's your naine, friend. | 

O'W—Bluder O' Whack, Jontleman, The Blunders 
are the oldeſt family in Ireland—we were planted there 
like ſo many potaty's by a great General, who was af- 
tewards Lord Lieutenant to King hat d'ye call the 

old Monarque; Oh! King Lear—aye, that's it 
King Lear. GETS - 

Soph—King Lear! | 

O'W—C'eſt vrais Miſs; and after that the family got 
a curſt tumble about the reign of Jack Cade —pardonnez 
mois, though forget my buſineſs—1 muſt be after 
informing the Colonel of his Ward's arrival. | 

Sir A— Spare yourlelf the trouble Mr O' Whack, 
Colonel Hubbub is not here, but I'll take care to inform 
him, | 
O'W—]e vous remercies, my dear—but d'ye mind 
me now—depechez vous, and tell him my maſter's ſo 
particular in his perſon and manners, that you may hear 
of him any where. Monſieur good luck to you—my 
Lady, j'ai Phonueur, d'etre tres humble ſerviteur. —OQh ! 
by my ſoul, the true comme il faults better than whiſkey, 

Soph—lf the ſervant is a picture of the maſter, No- 
minal will have too much good humour to quarrel with 
Clairville. Faith! I almoſt love him by deſcription, 
But I muſt leave you, Guardy—Adieu. 
Sir A—Nay don't harry, my angel; it's too ſoon for 
the dying ſcene, 5 | 

Soph—lI know it, but firſt I'm going to ſee a friend. 

Sir A—See a friend—then pray let me go with. you, 
for that's a thing I never ſaw in my life, | | 


| [ Exennt, 


SCENE. 
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SCENE ie Park, 
Enter O'Wuack with Books under has arm. 


O'W—By St. Dennis! theſe law Gentlemen are as 
heavy I wonder what my Maſter would be after with 
them, ce'ne fait rien, I muſt take them home as he or- 
der'd me, | 1 8 ; 

Enter SAUNTER {Spying and looking out at Nominal.) 
Saun—Aſtoniſhing! I never {aw ſo ſtrange a looking 
figure in my life, who can it be! | turning round fees 
O'Whack, who bows to him] He! O'Whack, how came you 
here! what is your Maſter, my old college friend, re- 

turn'd from his travels, _— 

O' W- Oui your honour, et la Voila! there he is! 

Saun— What vonder! well! this is excellent! I knew 
Nominal always lov'd ſingularity, but I never thought 
he'd make himſelf ſo particular, that his friends ſhould. 
not know him. Fa | 

O'W—C'ette extraordinaire my dear, but with all 
his oddities, you can't help loving him—Oh! his heart 
is as warm as l'eau de vie, and his ſoul, by St. Patrick! 
the-reſt of the world's all blarney to him. ¶ Retires] 


Enter NONINAL, | 


Nom-=Ah Saunter my dear fellow, well, what do 
you think? won't it do? ſhan't I take!—heh lhark'ye, 


I have them already, | 
Saun— Have]! whom? | 

Nom - Every body you dog, every body! I've got a. 
name, they ſtare at me, point at me, laugh at me every 
where, a'nt Ia happy fellow, heh! 

Saun—If happineſs conſiſts in being laughed at, you. 
are, but Nominal-—would'nt it be as well, to be knawn 
for being rational, as being ridiculous, 

 Nom—Rational! pſhoo!! a plain ſenſible man, is never. 
thought of now, who the devil ever thinks or cares 
about ſuch a ſober, honeſt fellow as you, who pay every 
body, andoffend nobody, but I now, ſuch a rogue as [ 
who pay nobody, and offend every body, why they zil 
like me, they court me as a new acquaintance, not cut 
me as an old friend, my boy! 0 1 
aug. 
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Saun. Well, every man in his way, for my part 1 
deteſt ſingularity. 

Nom Then you're an undone man; for by being fin- 
gular in nothing, you'll be deſpis'din every thing, for 
inſtance now — a when you go into company, and 
inquifitive people ſay, © who is he? what Mr. Saunter,” 
nobody can deſcribe you, you have been guilty of no 
abſurdities, no improprieties! but when I condefcend 
to enter a room, there's a general buz of applauſe, and 


the women all whiſper, * that's he! the famous Ned 


Nominal ! who games, who. drinks, who fights, who 
intrigues! Oh! the e eee fellow!“ In ſhort, 
George, I'm a public character! 
Saun—A public character! what then? 
Nom — Why then I make a damn'd noiſe without any 
meaning. i | 
Saun, Believe Nominal you are deceiv'd, a character 
ſo ufel:ſs, can neither excite admiration or attention. 
| Nom—Ulſeleſs! oh George! George! how little doſt 
thou know of modern life! uſeleſs ! that's the very 
thing that makes me ! now let me put a plain and ſim- 
ple queſtion to vou, is'nt a cat that walks on four legs 
an uſeful animal? 
Saun—A cat on four legs uſeful! *tis an odd queſtion 
certainly. 
 Nom—Very well! and what do you think of a cat 
with only two legs! why it's uſeleſs; and yet you and 
the reſt of the world, ſhall give it twice the admiration 
and attention! and there's the difference between us 
George, you are a very uſeful worthy fellow, and con- 
ſequently are defpis'd, I ama very uſeleſs miſchievous 
fellow, and of courſe am admir'd, therefore my dear 
boy, take my advice; expoſe yourſelf, and get into 
notice. | 
Saun— Why you are the counterpart of your Guar- 
dian the Colonel, and when he finds you thus bitten 
with the love of Notoriety, he'll be delighted, tranſport- 
ed. 
Nom Ves: but I mean to diſappoint him. 
Saun—Diſappoint him 
Nom, 


e 3 
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Nom. Aye; and for three reaſons, George; Firſt, 
becauſe he wants me to marry Honoria, a girl J don't 
care for; ſecondly, becauſe he has brought me to fight 
one Clairville, a poor Devil I never ſaw; and thirdly, 
becauſe being in Oppoſition, makes more noiſe than 
being under Government==you underſtand mel mean 
to quarrel with him. 3 

Saun— And how will you contrive it ? 

Nom His greateſt antipathy is to law and lawyers, 
PII paſs on him as a ſtudent. 

Saun—Student! Why you don't underſtand the 


practice. 53 | 
Nom—No; who the Devil does: but a little goes a 


a great way, George — ſo never fear. 

Saun— Well, I muſt leave you for the preſent, for I 
have buſineſs elſewhere. I'll ſee you to-morrow, and 
in the mean time ſucceſs to your ſtudies, your ſports, 


and fingularities, 
Exit. 


Nom [ Looking after him] What an old faſhion'd ap- 
earance! 1] wiſh I had him a little, I'd ſoon teach him 
ow to expoſe himſelf O' Whack. 

O' W—Toujours pret, your honour, 

Nem—Take thoſe law-books home, put them on the 
table, and give the room a ſtudious appearance, for the 
reception of my Guardian, You know what I in- 
tend. + 
O'W—<Oh! leave me alone for catching the old fox; 
I'll do it fan's ceremonie—your honour—ſee who's 
coming this way ; by my ſalvation it's the ſweet young 
Haro that ſaved us and our chapeaus from the robbers, 

| [ Exit O'W. 

Nom — hat's lucky; I want to thank him—beſides if 


| the robbery is well introduced in the papers it may 


ive an eclat to my arrival, and ſome way or other I 


Run be before the public every day. 
Enter CLAIRVILLE, with a letter in his hand, 
Clair — ſoy! give me joy, Sir; excuſe this freedom 
from a ſtranger, but bliſs ſo unexpected, ſo exquiſite 


was never known before, 
Nom—What! it's all in print, is it ? the whole rob- 


bery! well, what do they lay of me? Clair« 


( wg } 


Clair—Oh, fir, when we parted laſt night I was miſe- 
rable; I fancied I had loſt the lovelieſt creature the 
world e'er wondered at—but picture the reverſe.— 

Nom —Curſe the reverſe; io I'm to be robbed, and 
get nothing by it. 

Clair—In this letter ſhe tells me, that to-night ſhe 
will give me a private interview, Yes though my fa- 
ther left with his title his eſtate to my brother and 
that brother has cruelly deſerted me, yet at this moment 
I'm the happieſt man alive but excuſe me, I am all 
haſte, all anxiety to prepare for the n 

Nom — Hold Sir, hold; - gad who knows but this 
private interview may lead to a public uproar, and as 
he did me a ſervice—[afde]—Sir, I am much indebted 
to you, and if I can be of any uſe 

Clair—None in the leaſt, | thank you. Yet, now 
I think on, t, Honori is ſo narrowly watch'd, that a 
friend may be neceſſary, He ſeems a Gentleman, I'II 
alk him aſde — Sir, you may aſſiſt me, | 

Nom—How! how! 

Clair—The Lady, fir, whoſe name as well as my own 
I muſt beg leave to conceal, is ſo mi:ch ſuſpected by 
her family, that alone I may be interrupted in the 
interview : If therefore you will meet me at Groſvenor- 
Gate at ten o'clock, I will condutt you to the houſe, 
which is a ſhort way from town. But if we are diſ- 
cover'd, and the buſineſs becomes public. 

 Nom—When then I ſhall be the more obliged to 
ou. | | 

Clair—Well; but if your name is brought forward 
and abuſed | | 

Nom—Why then the obligation will be trebled—I 
like abuſe, and I'll tell you why—It brings one into 
notice, and if ſomebody does not cut me up, I mean to 
do iv myſelf. | 

Clair How! abuſe yourſelf! 

Nom—Certainly ; for if I don't let people know what 
a ſingular, abſurd, uſeleſs ſort of fellow Iam, how: will 
they find it out? Silence ſinks you into obſcurity, my 
boy ; and for my part, I had rather be laughed at for 
_ Randing - the pillory, than not noticed at all, 
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Clair Well! this is the ſtrangeſt ſyſtem what! 
you want to get a name, I ſuppoſe. pens 

Nom—1 do; and Heav'n be praiſed, *tis eaſier now 
to be obtained than in days of yore: then conqueſt, 
patriotiſm, and virtue were only paths to fame; but now 
a-days, eccentricity, impudence, and diſſipation ſettle 
the buſineſs and if I don't cut out Cæſar or Mark 
Antony to-morrow !——_oh my better ſtars to-morrow ! 
But come along —1 have ſome law bufineſs with 


my Guardian, and after that, for you and your inter- 


Clair=-Ten thouſand thanks—but may I aſk, how 
you intend getting a name to-morrow ? N 
Nom — Il tell you, I mean to fight a duel, commence 


an iatrigue, and compleat an elopement! but where are 


the ladies, or who is the gentleman, I neither know 
nor can inform you; only be aſſured I'll accompliſh it! 
And then, my boy, when I lack wit, I'll boaſt of my 
exploits; and when I want money Why I'll ſhew 


myſelf as a public curioſity !—ſo allons,and look and 


laugh at me while you can for nothing. 
| [ Exeunt, 


A CT 
SCENE—Novwinar's Lodgings—Table with Books 


on th. 
O'Wuack difcover'd placing the Books, 


OW. Blood and ounds! the Colonel will be here 
dans une moment. If my maſter had'nt l'argent enough 
of his own, he would'nt be after tazing his old 
Guardian in this manner; Voila! toute eſt arrange, and 


now to receive him a-la-mode de Francoiſe, as We lay : 


in Ireland, 


Enter 
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( 15 ) 
Enter Colonel Hus gu, and Sir ANDREW AC1Ds 


Colonel—[ Dancing and ſinging.] Ti dil—di di! 
Sir A- Keep quiet, I tell you, Oh! curſe your Joy. 
Col — Ti di, di di! Where is he ?—the lad of ſpirit 


the boy after his Guardian's own heart —here, here's a 


contract to marry him to my niece Honoria. 
Sir A—Be ſerious, I tell you: grinning does not be- 
come you. . | | 
Col—Here— this gives him my niece with thirty 


thouſand pounds: andif he had returned a ſolid ſtudious 


good for nothing ſort of a young man, do you think 
I'd have ſigned it? No: but to come home a daſhing 
dog, a choice ſpirit ! Odds heart! if his uncle the 
old General was alive, he'd die with joy! 

Sir A—Old General, indeed!—a pretty uncle he was 
to leave his nephew to the care of ſuch a Guardian as 
you. But I remember him: he lov'd diſſipation, and 
deſpiſed prudence as much as yourſelf, 

| Col—Hedid, and he appointed me Guardian to the 


dear boy, that I might ſee the glorious breed preſerved! 


and now he's a choice ſpirit— 

Sir A—A choice Devil, What! you want him to 
be a fellow, who can fight a duel in one field, and be 
ſecond in another:—who drinks hard, and rides 
harder:—who talks much, thinks little, and reads leſs:— 
who carries off young women, and runs away from old 
ones: —in ſhort, who loves Notoriety, and makes noiſe 
and confuſion wherever he goes. 

Col— That's it: you've hit it exactly: only with this 
difference, that though I deſpiſe prudence, I deteſt 
knavery : and if ever he behaves like a villian, if ever 
he does a diſhonourable action, I'll cut him off with a 
ſhilling, and I know the old General would have done 
the ſame, But where is he? — Ti di, di di—0'd Im ſo 
happy—[ Ofers to take ſnuff out of Sir Andrew's box, who 
3 — it.] Why what's the matter with you couſin, 
you don't ſeem to partake of my joy ? 

Sir A —YesI do: nothing ſo pleaſant as to ſee eve 
body on the broad grin, I hope it will laſt, that's all. 
But I know you mean to ruin him, as you have your 
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niece Honoria—inſtead of improving her mind—teach- 
ing her the languages. # I | 

Col—Her the languages! Why old boy, hav'nt 
you found out that one tounge is enough for a woman. 
No, no; I have brought her into. high life, ſent her to 
Concerts, Operas : 

Sir A—Operas!—Now that's a pretty buſineſs: to 
Pay a piece of gold to fit five or {ix hours in a houſe, 
where you fall aZeep to ſave hearing what you don't. 
underſtand, | 

Col—Five or fix hours ! — Pſha, that's nothing to what 
I do. I pay ſome thouſand pieces of gold to ſit ſeven 
years in another houſe, where I muſt fall aſleep, for 
hang me, if ever I heard a word I underſtood ! . 
But come, where's the boy, the heart of oak ?—[\Look- 
ing over books on table.] — Why, what's here? a Law 
Dictionary! | X | 

Sir A=A Law Dictionary! ſomething ſerious at laſt! 
— &© Acto quinto— Jacobo primo,” No 

azard Table. 

Col—Hazard! aye, that's right: making himſelf 
maſter of that fine art, Law !-—ſ{bood! if he had the 
teat inclination for that ſolemn, ſable profeffion, I'd 
break his bones !—I'd—but he comes, the dear profli- 
gate comes! Ti di di! my boy! my life! 


Inter NOMINAL, in a dreffing-gown, reading a book, 


Nom - C cuts off the remainder, and D loſes his tail. 
Col - Come my darling, let's hear of your frolicks 
mi ne and the General's old tricks. | 
Nom [ Still reading] That infernal Tail!—Ha Guar- 
dian!— Sir Andrew I—both welcome been at the 
Hall lately? [to Colonel. 
Col—Been at the Devil! Come, let's hear of your 
ranks? 
Sir A— Gad, if he ſhould turn out ſtudious after all. 
Nom Curious cauſe this morning Friend Paul 
Prig for Plaintiff— Tell you his ſpeech, | 
Col— Why! what are you at? 


Nom 
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been at the old Baily lately? [:o Colonel. ] 
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Nom—He roſe, twirl'd his band, began My Lord 
hem! Gemmen of the Jury —hem! I'm for plaintiff 
think I know —P've read my brief—hem!” nodding 
and cocking his eye to jury. | | 

Sir A—Cocking his eye to Jury. | ; 
| Nom—Yes: faves talking“ my Lord—hem I fee 
I've a verdict, —cocking again, I feel—I'm right 


I've done, hem!” Foreman winks, Judge ſums up, 
verdict for Paul, client's ruin'd, all the young prigs 


laugh, any thing makes them laugh —hem'! 
Col—Zounds! What is all this ? Let's hear? 
Nom— Hear! never without a fee: name your Caſe : 
Joint Truſtees$ perhaps—if not, why not? What are 
your ages ? | 
Col — What are our ages? 
Nom—Infants very like. 3 
Sir A—l an infant: —why I never was more deceiv'd 
in my life, Colonel, this is the moſt ſtudious choice 


ſpirit Lever ſaw, I give you joy—{ offering him ſnuff, ] 


yourig man, this capering, grinning Gentleman, de- 
ſcrib'd you as a perfect rake, and inſtead of finding you 
ſtudying Coke, I expected to ſee you reading Hoyle: do 
you mean to purſue the profeſhon ? 

Nom—Certainly, ſtudent now, hereafter counſel : 


Col—Old Baily! look'ye you dog, leave off this fool- 


in 61 —— 


Sir A—I'm delighted couſin! now why don't you 
partake my joy faith, I maſt go and tell my wife 
and ward of this: Mr Nominal I'm ſorry I'm obliged 
to leave you. | | 

Col—Leave him!—why don't you go then | 

Sir A—Give me your hand | [to 3 perſevere 
in your ſtudies, and I and Lady Acid ſhall' be always 
happy in your company good day, Colonel don't make 
Tong faces —he'll make full as much noiſe, and confu- 
fion, in his preſent profeſſion—though he won't fire a; 
3 he can file a bill in Chancery, and which is the 
caſt mifchievous I leave you to determine; Hem! [offers 


B 3 


Fu again and exit. 


61 


Col. Rot you! I'm glad you're gone now my dear | 
boy, it's all very well to appear prudent and ſtudigus, ; 
before that ſtupid old fool, but ſince he's gone, lay aſide 

this trifling—come, leave off talking about fuch low, 
dull nonſenſe, as Counſellors and Weſtminſter Hall : 7. 
and let's hear you ſpeak like a man of ſenſe——about Te 
Aghting, drinking, racing. | Fe 
Nom. — Racing! as I hope for the feals, here's the 
caſe, look! [Shewing a book.] 

Col. What! do you perſiſt in your ignorance? 

Nom. Never read Puffendorff! heh! fine book, bet - 
ter than Army liſt. a | 

Col—Look'ye, I have done with you for ever, Oh! 
you ſenſeleſs blockhead! to be making money, inſtead 
of ſpending it, to be following a prudent, ſtale, old 
faſhion'd profeſhon, inſtead of being ruin'd and getting 
into high life you dog! you avenge Honoria's honour? 
S'death! I'll beat Clairville myſelf, and before I hear of 
you, Puffendorff or Paul Prig again, I'll marry her to a 
drummer, or a common trooper — I will, you ſtupid, 
ſtudious, upright raſcal, _ | 

Nom 4fide,] Now I'm ſatisfied, » 


Enter O'Wracx.. 


O'W.—Accoutez, your honour, the ſtrange young 
harois waiting for you at Groſvenor-gate, 
Nom—T'll come directly, guardy adieu, brother Prig 
Walting. . 
Col—Stay, one rational word before you go, would 
OU— | 
Nom—Huſt, can't ſtay, reply another day, mean time 
find me in the hall; adicu, law's a fine profeſſion, put's 
an end to grinning, tranſports, extacies, adieu, leave 
you with Puffendorff, hem! [ Exit] - 
Col—Here's treatment, leave a Colonel in the Army, 
alone with Puffendorff, ignorant puppy; to give up 
faſhionable life, for a profeſſion in which the greatneſs 
of his reputation, 1s chiefly known by the fize of his 
ig; where—| ſeeing OHM hach, you too, you Iriſh, 
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French, pye-bald raſcal, you help'd this pretty refbr- 
mation I ſuppoſe. = a 
O'W—Point de tout, your honour, your ownſelf 
couldnt have ſet him a more diſſipated example than I 
did; oh! a-Paris mon Colonel: to be ſure I did'nt lead: 
him into any miſchief at all, at all. 
Col—W hat do you mean ? | : 
O'W—Tacez vous, jewel: and when J ſlept out all 
night, got drunk. with uſquebaugh, intrigued with the 
Marchioneſs Tipperary, and. bate her poor huſband, it 
was only to oblige your honour, and that I might ſtand 
before you. and fay, © voila Monſicur O' Whack, who- 
kept it up to the laſt.“ SY nd 
Col Why you impertinent, do you mean to laugh at 
me? Marchioneſs Tipperary indeed.. 


James—Sir,. Sir, a word with you, the rope ladder 
is again fix'd at Miſs Honoria's window, and ſhe and 
Miſs Sophia are waiting for Mr Clairville, | 

Col—Sophia with her, that's lucky, hark'ye James,. 
is Lady Acid at home ? 

James—No Sir, ſhe and Sir Andrew are juſt gone 
out together, but Miſs Allirade aſk'd me, whether you. 
were expected there to-night ? 5 

Col —she did! did ſhe, oh its plain, ſhe can't live 
without me, poor love-ſick creature, Þ'll go and com- 
fort her, I'll lock up Honoria, kick Clairville out of the 
houſe, and thus have her all to myſelf, ſhew me down. 
ſtairs firrah, and d'ye hear, tell your ſtudious maſter, 
I'm gone to chaſtiſe the man, I deſir'd him to challenge. 
Yes : I'll ſo ſhame him, by beating this Clairville——— 

O'W—Ay, by St. Patrick, bate him your honour, as 
I did the Marquis de Tipperary, par ici this wav. 
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ſtupid fellow. But we won't talk of that 
the girl? heh. 
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SCENE-——The outfide of Sir Andrew's Houfe in the 
Country, | 


SERVANT enters from Houſe So vH. ah bears at Window. 


Soph to Servant] Look for Mr. Clairville where I 


told you, and deſire him to diſpatch—— ſhe ſhuts auin- 
dow and diſap pcars. | K | fp 

5 LEæit feroant 
Enter CIAIRVIIIE. 


Clair — Where is this friend that was to have aſſiſted 
in the enterprize ? I have ſent my ſervant to look for 


him, for alone I can undertake nothing. Oh Honoria! 
let me but once more ſee you, and know you are my 
friend, and I will aſk no more: no, never while 1 
live, will I think of deluding her from her family: with 
them, ſhe has all that wealth and ſplendour can afford: 
and with me how fevere will be the reverſe? I know 
the Colonel has brought his Werd Nominal from France, 
to call me to account for my pfeſumption ; but of 
that I think not, let me but gain this laſt interview, 
Ha! here comes the ſtranger, 


Enter NonINAL, 


Nom—A thoufand pardons. I've been talking Law, 


fo no wonder at delay, Well, here we are Do 


you know this buſineſs of your's puts me in mind of 
what I came to England for? 

Clair What was that? 

Nom—Oh! I only came to England to beat a gentle- 
men for ſcaling a rope-ladder, that's all; ſome poor, 
Where's. 


Clair—'Tis paſt the time the promiſed to appear at 


the window. But underſtand me, Sir, fall I wiſh to 
obtain is an interview, to know if ſhe approves of my 


aſt conduct, and takes an intereſt in my future; there- 
ore, what I requeſt of you is this; while I guard the 
| houte 
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houſe within, you watch the door without, Don't let 
a ſoul enter, | | | : | 

Nom— Me! I'll beat the watch, kick the conſta- 
bles, and cane all the trading Juſtices in town, before 
you ſhall loſe one tender moment. 


HoxoR1a, at the window, 


Hon— Sir, ir. | 5 | 

Clair—Ha! ſhe comes. Like a new world ſhe breaks 
upon me; oh! let me fly to welcome her, : 

Nom - Oh! let me fly to welcome her, [ mumicking. } 
Now who ſhe is, or who the houſe belongs to, or what 
it all means, hang me if I know or care only this, that 
if there was a noiſe, there might be a diſcovery, if a 
diſcovery a purſuit, if a purſuit a reſcue; and then 
oh what a figure I ſhould cut, | 

Hon Come in inſtantly, or you may be diſcovered. 

Nom co Clairoille] Hark'ye, if you are difcovered, 
and are afraid to mention your own name, make uſe of 
mine; I'm not aſham'd of this or any buſineſs. | 

_ Clatr—lI have no Fears [opening the door | now, NOW, 

Sir, envy me, ¶ Gets in at the door and diſappears, | 

N om—Envy vou that 1 do——ohe'll have all the 
fame to himſelf, and 1 ſtand as melancholy as a mile- 
flone. How provokingly quiet every thing is here 
*{death. is there no noiſe to wake the old Guardian? Is 
there no noiſe? Oh, for the ſqueaking of a child, 
the {maſhing of a lamp, or the howling, of a huſband, 
being beat by his wife——no uproar, 


SOPHIA at the window. 


Soph— ir as you are anxious to aſſiſt your friend, 
will you be kind enough, to tell my ſervant who 1s ſome 
where near, to come home for if he is obſerv'd . 

Nom—T will Madam who the devil's ſhe now ? 

Soph—And Sir, when you return, I'll ſpeak to you. 
from the window, and on your anſwering me, [I'll come 
down, and let the ſervant in myſelf [ Retires 


Nom. 
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Nom—Ay: and me along with him. I'll take care 
ma'am, ]'ll take care, ſtand by Ragamuffin. ¶ Runs 
againſt Colonel Hubbub who ts entering. | 1 

| | [ Exits 
Enter Colonel HuBBUB. 


Col—Stand by Ragamuffin, what noiſy fellow's 


that ? ay, there it is, there's the ladder ſure enough ; and 


I dare ſay Sophia has promoted the ſcheme, in hopes of 


aſſiſting her amour with me; ſweet, tender foul; I 
ſhall never forget her telling me, that if I'd one more 
hair on my left eyebrow, I ſhould be the handſomeſt 


man in the guards; and another time when ſhe fainted 


away, on only touching the tip of my Epaulette. 
Jor HA from windows | 


Soph-—Ts it you fir? 
Col—Yes, here I am: oh! tis too much. 
© Soph—1'll come down, and open the door. 
[Exit from 2 N . 
Col —Open the door, there; ſhe wants to be touch- 
ing the tip of the Epaulette again; poor, fond crea- 
ture; yes, I mult——] wil . 
SoPHIH opens door, 
Soph—Come in; [ fees Colonel, } Heav'ns; the Colo- 
nel! | 
Col—Exceſs'of joy diſſolves——don't give way to 


your raptures, moſt angelic——l come to give you love 
Nor love. | Laying hold of her. | 


Soph—Unhand me Colonel, 
Col-—Let's enter the houſe, III lock up Honoria, 
turn Clairville out of doors, and then 


Soph—Let me go this moment firugglng with 
ham. | 


Re-enter NOMINAL, 


Nom—Ha! what are you at? retire Madam. [ Vophia 
enters houſe, | now anſwer me {educer——would you 
delude the innocent ? 


col I delude!——who the deuce are you? | 
Nom. 


( 23 ) 
Nom—A jultice of peace come to promote tran- 
quility, but your name, your profeſſion, ſpeak this 
inſtant, ¶ ſhaking him,] Zounds, do you ſuſpett my of- 
fice? | 
 Col=No not in the leaſt, I know you're a peace 
officer, by the curſt noiſe you make; — Nominal ſhakes 


him again. gently, and to ſatisfy you, I'll tell you who 
Jam — my name's Hubbub, I'm a Colonel in the 


Army. 
Nom— Hubbub! | 
Col—Yes, I'm here doing duty, 
Nom—My guardian, faith, this is better than 


Paul Prig. 


CLAIRVILLE, at the window. 


Clair Afide to Nominal. | Detain him——keep him 
where he is, or all's ruin'd. | 

Nom—1 will, ¶Clairville exit from window. Sir, [ bonw- 
ing, if your name is i?ubbub, I have to entreat your 
pardon I've the honour of being acquainted with 


part of your worthy family. 


Col — Ay, ay, I knew you'd perceive your miſtake 
hut let me enter the houſe, and play the devil. 

Nom - Holding him.] Yes Colonel: I have the 
pleaſure of being intimate with your very learned 
Ward Mr. Nominal; times are ſtrangely alter'd, Sir 
I remember when he was the moſt noily, extrava- 
gant young man in town. | 

Col —Ay, thoſe were happy days: but they're all 
over now. The dog thinks of nothing but Puffendorff 
and the old Baily, 

Nom—Yes: I us'd to have a warrant againſt him 
once a week, and he generally ſlept in the watch-houſe 
every other night; but now-——alas Colonel! I'm 
afraid we ſhall never catch him in a riot again. [In a 
melancholy voice |] | | 

Col—| Sighing. } No—he has loft all that good 
ſenſe and genius now; and after the pains 1 had taken 
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in inſtructing, and improving bim, it's hard ; very hard, 
Sar, | 

Nom Szghing with him.] Ay, Sir: to have him turn 
out ſtudious, ſober and prudent. 


Col—Ah! to diſgrace the honour of the Hubbubs, 


to vilify the glorious breed; ſtupid, ſerſcleſs dog! 
but let me go, for I'm all eagerneſs ,to chaſtiſe this 
Clairville. | 
 Nom—Clairville! what's he now in the houſe? 
Col—Yes; and I brought my Ward Nominal to fight 
him ; but he dar'nt Sir he's grown a coward, a poor 


paltry priggian coward, and if you ſee him, you ma 
rell him I ſay ſo, ; E we . 


* Nom —80! 
may I? | 
Col—Yes: or he'd have beat ſomebody before this 


time cod rot him, I would rather he'd have can'd 


me than nobody 
Nom—Y ou'd not diſlike to be can'd by him; would 
ou? | 
Col—No, I ſhould have lik'd the dear rouge the 
better for it—but now I know him to be ſuch a mean 
ſtudious pitiful puppy, that hang me, if 1 think he has 
the courage to beat a jack aſs. | 


Nom—{ Caning him] He'll beat a Jack-aſs with any | 


man in the army 
Col—Holloo! what are you about: 


CLAIRVILLE comes from the houſe, 


Col—You're a ruffian, a common bravo, employed 
by Clairville to detain and aſſault me, and you take ad- 
vantage of my not having a {word on, but I'll be re- 
veng' d a | 

Nom—Do——and I' tell you how; bring an action 
of battery, and Paul Prig and your ſtudious nephew 
ſhall defend it hem! | 

Col—T don't care, you're beneath my contempt, but 
for your employ'r, I'Il enter the houſe, and have ſatis» 
faction, and for that ſneaking dog Nominal — oh 

| | | cur 


I may tell Nominal he's a coward, - 
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curſt puppy; I ſent for him to beat Clairville, and here 
have I been beat myſelf! [ Goes into houſe. ] ba 
: 5 xit, 

Clair My dear Sir, once more let me thank you 
I have ſeen the Lady, and all is, as I wiſh'd. She has 
given me this picture, as a proof of her affection, and 
promis'd rever to marry another man. But come 
hy. what are you thinking? 

Nom—l was thinking when this buſineſs is found 
out, what a noiſe it will make; but hold hold 
you and I muſt have ſome converſation, 

Clair—The Lady told me what I never heard before, 
that her Uncle's Ward is deſign'd for her huſband. 
Nom— What Nominal! I know him intimately, nor 
is there a finer fellow alive; he pricks the bladder of 
vanity, pulls down arrogance, and chaſtiſes folly, and 
what's more, he gives his Guardian ſound law in the 
morning, and a ſound - thraſhing at night; then he's a. 
man of Notoriety, has the general ſhout——the popular 
| huzza, my boy. wy | 
Clair—Popular huzza! he'd have that, if he was go- 

ing to be hang' d. | | 
Nom — Well! and when I die, give me a public exit! 
——give me the Tower, ſtate trial, axe, ſcaffold and 
decapitation! then my life or hiſtory will be written, 
with a thouſand extraordinary anecdotes; how I ſlept 
at night, and woke in the morning! walk'd and rode, 
eat and drank, and what was very remarkable and im- 
portant, wore my own hair till thirty, an wig ever 
after. But come along, I'll introduce youto Nominal; 
and ovet a bottle, he ſhall convince you, that he's as 
popular, as life, ſpirit, and eccentricity can make him. 
[ Excunts 
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SCEN E An Apartment at Sir Andreu Heuſt. 


Enter Saux TER. 


4 

„ Saun—Never was vanity ſo inſufferable, as that of 0 

»Sir Andrew and the Colonel; and unleſs my Coufin ; 

Sophia, puts my ſcheme in execution, they will tor- 

ment her for ever here comes Sir Andrew, juſt as 

I left him, teizing and fatiguing her, with his tireſome 
proteſtations of love. N 


| Enter SOPHIA follow'd.by Yr Ax DREW, | D 


4 Soph— Do leave me Sir Andrew—— 1 
it Sir A--Well! but hear me my litile angel; I fee 
i your paſſion for me, and your averſion to the Colonel 
and I pity you, and will relieve you: hark'ye, make 
an aſſignation, nay, don't be afraid, I'll not diſappoint - 
you, upon my ſoal. | | 
 Soph—Sir Andrew this is beyond bearing, and if 
you would attend Lady Acid's concert, where your 
company is wanted, it would be more agreeable —aſſig- 
ji nation indeed! „ 
|: Sir A—Ay: you know I've won your tender little 
heart, and that I could make you miſerable if I pleaſed, 
but J forego it, I chuſe to vex the Colonel and 


i» 6-04 Enter JAMES, 


Ny SIGs ED 


James—Sir, the concert is waiting, Exit. 
Sir A— Concert! pſha! eurſe all harmony ſay I; 
but 1 muſt go to pleaſe my wife. I ſay, don't forget 
Sophia, when and where you like, I'll be punctuel, 
teli when, farewell, and may you never know the 


[ Exits 


Soph 
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27 
Soph—Provoking! to ſuppoſe me ir. Iove with him! 
I that am ad mir'd by the literati, the cognoſcenti, and 


all the out of the way 3 in town; here, (giving 
Saunter a lett r,) look at this. and then ſay, if Iought'rtt 


to be as wretched as anew Tragedy, | 


Saun - (reading,) * Lady Acid informs Miſs Strangeway, 
© that herex:raordinary attachment to the Colonel and 


„ Sir Andrew, is the talk of the whole town, that ſhe 
„ has loſt her character. and unleſs ſhe diſcontinues her 


„ advances, ſhe ſhall be ſeat to the country and lock'd 
“ up for life.“ ock d up for life! | Fra 
Soph—| meurnfully. | Ay, lock'd up for life 
think of that coulin, I that have painted my own 
picture, and had it in the exhibition! that can read a 
Latin Virgil, or a French Rabelis; and what's more, 


that have written a novel which has been tranſlated - 


— 


into ſeveral languages. „ te. 
Saun Has it been tranſlated into Engliſh ? 
Soph—I too, who have written and compas'd. a 
ſong, which I have ſung in every company, without 
being aſk' d or deſir'd. 
Saun— Why you have an univerſal genius indeed. 
Soph—Univertal! I dare ſay my death will encreafe 
the National debt; for after being under ground with 
my anceſtors, I ſhall be pull'd up and reburied at the 
expence of my country; and after all this, to haye my 
reputation ſlander'd by two old coxcombs, and what's 
worſe, to be ſent to the country and lock'd up for life! 
oh couſin! what can I ſhall I do? LSE 
Saun— Dont be unhappy Sophia, I have thought of 
a ſcheme by which you may expoſe the vanity of theſe 
two dotards, and extricate yourſelf. | Giving her two 
letters] read theſe to letters, and if you approve, copy 
them, ; | | 
Soph—| reading] To Sir Andrew Acid Thou 
e gay deceiver I adore——ten o'clock your 
« own garden——Sophia' Strange way.“ Fie, couſin !' 
would you have me ſend. him an aſſignation in 
reality, 5 c ; kg 
Saun Read the other, 


4 


Ca 3, Soph 


__ 


0 
xl : 
1 
3 
1 


A r 


4 
- 


oa » nn yp n R ad — 
Fr 
A CO  IINEL 4 * * 


* 


SNN 


* So WI 


„ ee a. - 
FCC 


—_— 
— 


At 


© 


*% _ 1 
oy 


(28) 


Soph—“ To Colonel Hubbub. Thou dear perfi- 
„ dous -I idolize ten o'cloc he garden 


4 Sophia Strange way.“ Charming! I underſtand, both 


in the ſame language, and both at the ſame time and 
Place, I'll copy 'em directly. » | 

Saun—Yes, a double afhignation, then they'll meet, 
their expoſition will be complete, and Lady Acid will 
be convinc'd of your innocence. 

Sopbh— en thouland thanks, Fgoes to Table fits and 
writes. ] © To Colonel Hubbub.” So, © To Sir 
Andrew Acid,” riſes,] There, Couſin, (giving him 
&tters, ) fee them deliver'd, and meet me in the garden 


t preſent, adieu! | 


Saun - Nay, where are you hurrying to? 

Soph—Firſt to the concert, and after that, to 
but now | recollett, don't forget your promiſe of intro- 
ducing me to your friend Nominal: heigh-ho! I'm in 
love witb him only for his dreſs. 

Saun— How Sophia! judge of a man by his dreſs! 

Soph—< ertainly; if I ſee a man plainly dreſs'd, I 
gueſs him to be juſt ſuch a harmleſs good for nothing 
as yourſelf; but if I ſee a man dreſs'd unlike all others, 
then ] know him to be the ſame unaccountable creature 
J am mylelf; fo fave me from rural impriſonment, and 
then introduce me to your ſingular friend as ſoon as 
you pleaſe, [ Erit. 

O' Wack enters behind. | | 


Saun— How can I deliver the letters? to avoid ſuſ- 


picion, the beſt way would be to give them to Sophia's 
own maid, and if I can find her 


O' We! advancing. } What, Fanny, your honour! 
arrah, I am juſt going to her, donnez mois le Billet 


doux, and if I don't put them into her own ruby 
hands, ſay this is not No. , that's all! (taking 


12 


Saun — Are you ſure you know her? 

O'W— Know her! accoutez, my dear, ſhe loves 
me fo tendeily, that ſhe'd go to Kilkenny for a fricaſſee 
for me. 


Saun 
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Saun—Well! I believe I may truſt you; here, this- 
is for Sir Andrew, and this for Colonel Hubbub, they 
are both at the concert, and deſire her to deliver them 
directly. | 

O' W Si vous plait, honey. : 

Saun—And d'ye hear, tell her to bring me the an- 
ſwers, you underſtand me, | 

O'W—Bon ſois, your honour, [ Saunter exit. |_—By 
the pow'rs, ſome people know no more of good breed- 
ing, than others do of Politeſſe. Eh, bien! I ſuppoſe 
it anſwers——for I've obſerv'd, none jog ſo ſnugly 
through life, as your completely rude and vulgar —— 
every body gets out of the way for them, the ſame as a 
gentleman in a white coat would for a chimney ſweeper, 
Oh, by the powers, the only place for true etiquette 1s 
Ireland, ſweet, elegant, accompliſhed Ireland.. 


Saloon, Chandeliers, James, and other Servants waiting. 


James — Tau! | hawning, ] theſe parties will be the 
death of me; what! none of the muſical nobility come 
yet! ſtand by, here's Lord Jargon! *gad like his plan, 
he makes love to Lady Acid, to ſecure Miſs Honoria ; 
the old Lady, for the young one, but mum! £ 


Enter Lord JAR oN. 


Lord Jar—Am I the firſt, James? I thought your 
concert began at eight. „„ 
James No my Lord, this is our Sunday concert, and 
it is generally nine before their Lordſhips begin playing. 
Lord Jar Lordſhips! ah! true, at theſe Sunday con- 
certs, Lords become fidlers, and fidlers greater men, 
for my part, I cannot play or ſing, donne, donne.“ 
[ Humming @ tune. 3 
James — Thus it ever is with his Lordſhip, one word 
contradicting the other. VVV 


k, 


CF | Enter 


argon here. | lt; 
Lord Jar —Honoria, my angel, I never ſay a civil 
wing, but you look divinely this evening. Nays: why 


639 
Enter HON ORITA. 


Hon James, where's Lady Acid? ha! my Lord: 


avoid me, am I ſo very diſagreeable ? 

Hon—Not. in the leaſt my Lord-————— where can. 
be Lady Acid? Rec 2 
Lord. Jar taking her hand.] You know. Honoria, I: 
hate to hear people laik of themſelves —oftheir. titles 


their fortune their talents——nathing can be 
ſo ſhocking !J——-now II have an antient title 
great fortune, and not inferior tales, but I never 
— thele things, you never hear me, talk of my- 

Hon No your Lordſhip has too much ſenſe, to 
talk on a ſubject you ſo little underſtand. 

Lord Jar—True, Honoria: and I,have reform'd 
left off all my old vices, the better to deſerve your af- 
fetion——gaming now——l havrt thrown, a die, or. 
made a bett theſe fix months. | | 

Hon— Not gam'd my. Lord! —— | 

Lord Jar No Il bett any. gentleman. to hun- 
dred to one, 1 hav'nt. ; ; p bak #14 

Hon—I fancy your, Lordſhip is. one of thoſe, who 
think it better to loſe, than not play at al). 

Lord. Jar—No——l have given it up Honoria— 
but talking of gaming——allow, me. te, apologize for 
breaking your bracelet laſt night.” | | 
 _Hon—It was. of no conſequence my. Lord; 

Lord Jar—Your pardon Hanoria——and. though 
I'm above making preſents, yet you mult allow me to 
'offer this poor return thele. jewels—— giving her a 


t open. | 
ow oe w + jewels! —and of ſuch value my Lord! 
Lord Jar—Oh a trifle—--for my own part I never 
wear diamonds——for while other people wear them 
for me to look at, it's juſt the ſame as if they were my 
o but think not of them, but love my —— 
N E ady 


E 
Lady Ac ip enters behind. 


* Hon Excuſe me my Lord Il cannot accept them» 

| ou may employ them to a better purpoſe, [ Offer- 

1. Ang to return them. 785 

7 Lady AIs this your gratitude for his Lordſhip's ' 
* 


politeneſs p — ill-bred, inſolent girl! what, you 
are ſtill hankering after that wretch Clairville. 
Hon—Call him by ſome other name, madam 
! wretch! hat is his brother then? 
| Lady A— How! have you. the. impudence to de- 
fend the outcaſt ? | 
 Hon—Outcalt!.—e ſhame, ſhame, madam I 
know I talk a language, you and your: modeſt friends 
. deſpiſe———but here I tell you that this outcaſt is the. 
: man of my-heart—that it loves him tenderly loves him! 
N. and would rather ſhare his griefs in a priſon, than his 
| Lordittip's pleaſures in a palace——therefore ance more, 
„ let me offer back your preſent : 
Lady A—Look'yc——in a word — let me have no 
| | more of your ill-breeding; accept his Lordſhip's jewels 
directly, and retire to your chamber ——take them. I. 
ſay, and begone this inſtant. 
Hon What can I do?——the ColonePs high opinion 
of her, compels me to obey her in every thing 
Oh Clairville! vhy did you favea life that's doom'd . 
for ever doom'd, to mix thy ruin with its own, 
| | [ Exit a 
Lady A—80 far, fo. well my Lord——for when the 
Colonel hears ſhe was mercenary enough to receive 
je wels, he'll own you were warranted in your deſigns 
upon her ind now -ince we are alone——[']þ; 
open a great and glorious ſcheme — a ſcheme that 
ſhall. convince you of my unalter'd affection. | 
Lord ,Jar—Sweeteſt of women: you know. my deter- 
mination, whoever has my hand, you ſtill have my 
Lady AI believe it my Lor, and therefore- I ſhall ; 
riſk the dangerous enterprize; Sophia and I were . ad 
ihecxhibtion of wax. figures this morning, gy en 
| uc 
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ſtruck with, and purchas'd a great theatrical likeneſs, 
which is to be brought here in a chair this evening, 
now if you contrive to come home inſtead of the figure. 
Lord Jar -I a wax figure: a Peer of the Realm a wax 
figure! 


Lady A—Dear: it happens every day; but mind me, 


the chair will be brought into my dreſſing room, which. 


adjoins Honoria's chamber, and where you know you 
can't be admitted. on account of Sir Andrew's jealouſy 
therefore, wait for the chair bribe the men 
and here is a falſe key, [ giving one, | which locks and 
unlocks Honoria's door 
Lord Jar—Lovelieſtof creatures Kiffong her hand | 
where ſhall I find the chair? | 
Lady A—l'll give you the particulars bye and bye 


n the mean time, remember you get Clairville dif- 


poſed of. 


Lord Jar—What! my brother: Oh, I've ſo. great 


a friendſhip for him that I'll have him arreſted, to pre- 


vent his being extravagant. 


Flouriſi of C larionets. 


Lady. A—Hark !——their Lordſhips the muſicians are: 


arrived. 


Enter Colonel Rua BUB. 


Col There they are: never was Sunday concert ſo 
ſanctified with nobility, | 

Lady A—What! they're all come! | | 
Col -es: and faith, there's fo many great people 
turned fidlers, now-a-days, that may I die, if I ſhould. 
be ſurpris'd, if the houſe of Lords was changed finto a 
8 room: that glees were {ung from the Wool- 

ck. EC | Cit. 5 = 

Lord Jar — Who have we amongſt us Colonel 

Col--I 11 tell you——-firſt there s Duke Duett playing 
on the violin——then there's General Gig blowing the 


trumpet, Judge Jerk blowing the baſſoon, and 14 
| : FE 5 Bravo 


(i881 


Bravo banging the kettle drums; — but what's better, 
there's Signor Uniquo, who pats them all familiarly on 
the back and ſays. g raviſſimo my Lord Judge! encore 
Signor Biſhop!” ——then the one looks as pleaſed, as if 
he'd got the Chancellorſhip, and the other as if he was 
prefer'd to an Archbiſhopric ! pray 1s your Lord- 
mip fond of muſic? 

Land Jar Me! hate I deteſt it. 

Lady A—Hate muſic my Lord! dear dear! 
I always thought it was one of your favourite amuſe- 


ments. | 


Lord Jar What, muſic !—-—oh certainly, I love it 
of all things. | 

Col—Well: for my part I ſhall not liſten to their 
Lordſhips, till Uniquo gets them engaged at the Opera 
Aas to you Lady Acid, I know your ſenſe and virtue 
deſpiſes this trifling folly; and you only promote it to 
amuſe your friends, | 

Lady A—l do indeed Colonel-—— Strumming of In- 
—— within.) 1 muſt go and look at them, come my 
Lord. | | 
Lord Jar—[ taking her hand.] With pleaſure 
Colonel, is my friend Nominal amongſt them? 

Col—My Ward! zounds, don't talk of him 
but go——and if you wiſh for fiddling preferment, pay 
your relpects to the grand Signor. | Lord and Lady 
exeuntse 

Col My Ward indeed! Oh! that ſtupid, ſtu- 
dious puppy; I know what it will end in: he'll go 
ſneaking on in his profeſſion, till he gets into the upper 
houſe there he'll be laid on the ſhelf, and go out 
like the ſnuff of a candle as to that ruffian and the 
aſſault, I'll be reveng'd on Clairville ſtill for Lady 
Sophia, the dear creature ſeems fonder of me than ever, 
ſince laſt night's riot; the women do love a little rude- 
neſs now and then, | 


Enter JAMES. 


James—Sir——=Miſs Sophia's maid is below and de- 


fires to lee you: 
Col 


© $4 : 


Col--There, I ſaid ſo, oh! I and my Epaulette play 

the devil with the women. oe OP 5 
James ne has a letter for you Sir, that ſhe will de- 

Ever to nobody but yourſelf, IS | 


Col—Well! if it muſt be ſo. it's very ftrange, 
| What can make the ſex adore me ſo p.fſionatetv ? it muſt 
be my manners, my tender, graceful infinuating man- 


ners: ſhew me to her, and while their Lordſhips are 
fiddling for the good of the Nation, I'll amuſe myſelf 
for the benefit of Sophia, poor Sophia! ——oh Colonel 
Colonel, what fools do you make of the women! | Exit 


follow'd by Fames. : 
SCENE Sir Andrew Aein' Carden Moonligſit. 
Enter Sau N rex. 


Saun— Where can my couſin Sophia be loitering? 
this is the place of Ailignation, and I ſee neither her, 
nor the Colonel, nor Sir Andrew. el hope there's 
no miſtake; for on their expoſition depends her fu- 
ture happineſs. | 4 Wes 
5 Enter SOHH1A haſtily, 


— 


Soph—Oh couſin! my dear couſin, I'm undone! as 


much ruin'd as if I'd never been an authoreſs, or an 


actreſs, or a painter, or a 
Saun— Why, what has happened? | 
Soph—Lady Acid unknown. to dir Andrew has read 

the aſſignation you. made me ſend him; ſhe is now con- 

vinced the love is on my part, and is purſuing me here to 
be reveng'd. Dear me, I wiſh I had'nt written to him. 
Saun—Not written. to him! unleſs you put a ſtop 
to his or the Colonel's vanity, you know you'd have 
been ſent to the country; nay, loſt your character, and 
never ſhewn your face in faſhionable life again. 
Soph—Not ſhewn my face! Lord! it rather helps. 
one, and in faſhionable life, loſs of character makes 
onas reputation noticed, But what is to become of me? 


( 35 3. 


, If I am ſent to the country I ſhall die; I know I ſhall 
and ſo ſuddenly, | ſkan't have time to write my own 
, life, and run down half my acquaintance. 


Lady Af Without) Where is the Jezabel? I'll make 

1 5 an example of ber.. 85 
55 Soph— Here fhe comes, and I ſhall be lock'd up in 
5 an old couniry caſtle, where there's a conſtant knock- 
e at the gate to ſee the apartments, but not a perſon 
to enquire after 


„% Poor I the priſoner,” 
Lady Aci enters. 


Lady A—So Mifc—notwithſianding the warning 
I gave you, you have been writing an aſſignation to my 

Huſband, and this is the place. Look at me=——aniwer 
me do you dery it? 

Soph—No, Madam: I own that I wrote aſſignations 
to both the Colonel and Sir Andrew —— | 
Lady A- The Colonel too! Mercy on me, would'nt 
one content you? _ 

Soph—Yes, Madam; but I did i to bring them toge- 
ther, and laugh at them; for indeed they have ſo teiz'd 
me 

Lady A- They teiz d you! Here's effrontery! Look'ye 
1 know they hate and de piſe you; ard they have both 

told me a thouſand times that. your love was trouble- 
ſome and diſguſting. | a 

Saun—Your Ladyſhip, I can contradi& that, for I 
have now in my pocket both their anſwers to Sophia's 
aſſignation ; each accepts ber invitation, and will be 
here at the time appointed. Beſides, you muſt be ſenſi- 

ble that her loving them is a joke. 2 

Lady A— Joke! Don't tell me of jokes, Sir; I never 
made one in my life, and I know ſhe loves them 
much as they deteſt her: its all owing to her romantic 

turn of mind, her ecting, her wriun 
" Soph—Nay, my Lady; don't abuſe my talents, 

Did'nt my laſt production go thiough ſour editions? 
Lady A—Yes; and why did it? becauſe it was 
patronized; and now- a- days it is not the book _ 
fre . * 


— 


pretty Colonel. 
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but the name of the perſon who writes it! While a 
woman of f:ſhion ſhall write a bad work, and have a 


thouſand futſcribers, a poor neglected man of genius 


mall write a good one, and not have a fingle patron. 
If indeed you had followed my advice ritten ſen- 
timentally and morally. | 
Soph—1 did, Madam: I did write morally. and what 
was the conſequence? I had made a ſum of money by a 


Novel called “ Seduction, and I loſt it all by writ- 


ing An Eſſay on Charity!” But indeed Sir Andrew 
and the Colonel are to blame: and if you'll wait a mo- 
ment you'll ſee them come to the aſſignation. 

Lady A—They come! they know better: beſides 


defpifing you, they value my good opinion too highly 


to trifle with it in this manner; ſoretire to the country, 
{ Laying hold of her.] | 
Saun—Pray hear reaſon, Madam | 
Lady A—TI' hear nothing Sees Sir Andrew withs- 
out] Bleſs me! what do I ſee my huſband capers 
ing and ſmiling ! | = | 
Soph—Aye, there's one of them; and ſee, Madam, 
yonder 1s the other, | 
Lady A—The Colonel, as I live. his is amazing! 


Stand back, and let's obſerve them. 


Enter Sir ANDREW, with a letter in his hand, 
Enter Colonel! Huzzus, with a letter in his hand, 


Sir A Reading and ſmiling.) Phou gay deceiver! 
Col--[ Reading and ſmiling. ] Thou dear perfidious! 
Sir I adore you as much as I abhor the Colonel. 
Col—I idolize you as much as I deſpiſe Sir Andrew. 
Soph—| Coming between them cloſe to Colonel.) My 
C ol—There | | Turning from her in great joy and puts 

ting uß his letter. | . | 
Soph— | Coming 15 to Sir Andrew. ] My charming 

Baronet. | Y = Ye 

Sir A—My angel! [Turns to embrace her-] 
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#2) => 
¶ Tie Colonel embraces her on. the other fide=m=n=they ſee one 
another Sophia ſtands laughing between them | 


Lady A—For ſhame ! for ſhame ! Is this your boaſted: 
honour, at your time of life? © Thou dear Perfidious!“ 


wn Colonel Exit. And you what have you to 
ſay for yourlelf “ Thou gay Deceiver!” 


Sir A—Say! | Tearing letter.] Why, when one's com- 
pletely miſerable, nothing is fo pleaſant as to ſeea 


friend in the ſame ſituat ion Holloo, Colonel! 


Lady A—Sophia, I'm now convinced of your inno- 
cence, and aſk your pardon ; and will make you amends 


by reading your manuſcripts, praiſing your acting, and 
ſaying you're ſo good a letter-writer, that I believe 


you're the author of Junius, 
| [ Exeunts 


ez. Arc * 1 
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& © © In. 
S CEN E Part. 
Enter CLAIRVILIIE. 

Clair My diſtreſſes croud on me fo faſt, that I will 
ſee my brother once more; and if he ſtill avoids me, I 
muſt baniſh Honoria from my thoughts, and ſegk that 
peace abroad, my enemies deny me here. N 

Enter OW Ha R haſtily, 
O' W- Run 


fly; make your eſcape your honour, 


arrah ! be off, before the Coquins lay hold of you; by 


my ſalvation when I think of your misfortunes, I can't 
help taking out my mouchoir. ¶ Taking out his handker- 
chief and crying . e 
Clair What is the matter O' Whack p 

| ä OW 


555 
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O'W—The matter! why if you don't fcamper, you'll 
be Baſtil'd, before you can * „ Killarney.” NE 

Clair— What can this mean? explain. 

OW —Doucenrent! III tell vou, as I paſs'd yonder 

omenade, an old frieno of mine, who is an officer, 
or bailiff d'ye ſee, old me, he was coming to carry your 
Honour to priſon. © What! Monſieur Clairville,” ſays 
I. „The ſame.” lass he then ſays I, © be aſy now; 
for by St. Ferrick, if vou touch a hair of his head. I'l} 
ſoupmaigre you this inſtant,” ——ſ:ys he, I muft do 
my duty; —“ and 1 mite,” ſays I and re- 
member my hone\, it's as aly to have pity in your 
6 heart. as it is to ſpeke French without the brogue 
„ ma for!” th s foften'd him your honour, and he 
promis'd to be a chere Amis to you till to morrow. 

Clair—Tha ks, my good fellow, thanks. 

OW —(eft ne pas tout though Fanny, Miſs 
Sophia's maid, as pretty a Fille de Chambre as ever 
made a faux pas gave mea bit of a hint, that there 
was a curſt black bufineſs in the wind, between your 
brother Lord Jargon, and Lady Acid: ſhe thinks, they 
mean to put vou in Limbo, becaſe Madamoiſelle 
Honoria loves you; and by my ſoul, if they do, I'll 
make the old cat cry © Miſericorde,“ till ſhe's black in 
the face. 

Clair—I won't believe it, I know Lord Jargon loves 
Honor1a, but l can never think, that, on that account, 
He'd make a p iſoner of his brother; but he's coming 
this w-y, I'll talk to him, leave us together. 

O'W—1 hat 1 will, with all my heart and ſoul, for 1 
can't bear to put my eyes upon hun, bon Repos your 
honour, Il give you a call in the morning, and in the 
mean time be dehonrarre d'ye tee, IU} carry you through 
depend on't. | 

Clair My kind fellow how ſhall I repay you? 

O'W—Oh your honour, I never forget an obligation 
or an injury, you ſav'd me in danger, and if I don t do 
mon poſlible to bother all your enemies, ſay I'm not the 


bonne bouche of the O'W hacks, that's all. 


x { Exit. 
Clair 


he 


. 
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Clair—I cannot, will not, ſuſpe& him of ſuch treach- 
ery, though he has been long dead to brotherly affec- 
tion, he never can be capable of ſuch inhumamty, 


Enter Lord JAR ON. 


Lord Jar—{ 4fide.] This poor wretch here I was 
in hopes he was diſpo<'d of, 

Clatr—Brother, a word, I have a favour to entreat 
of you, for neceſſity, extreme neceſſity compells me; 
in ſhort, if you do not aſſiſt me, I ſhall be arreſted in 
an hour, and in goal perhaps the reſt of my life. 

Lord Jar—Arreſted! who can be fo hard-hearted 
Harry? you know my friendſhip, and liberality, but as 


to lending you money, that's a thing I can't make up 


my mind to. 

Clarins ſum I require is ſmall my Lord, a few 
hundreds will convey me far from the perſecution 
of my creditors, and by retirement and ceconomy,.1n a 
few years perhaps I ſhalt be able to repay you with ho- 
nour, and once more appear in the world as your Lord- 
ſhip's brother, | ” 

Lord Jar—l hope you may Harry, but por ugns sT 
fo numerous, _ „ 

Clair Petition! *tis my demand Sir; when the old 
Lord died, you know he left his,fortune to you, in the 
full conviction, you would provide for me——and this 
is the return! while you are affluent enough to {quan- 
der thouſands in the whirlpool of faſhion, you are crues 
enough to ſee a brother waſte his life in poverty: but 


go on my Lord, exult and riot in my father's riches, 1 


will be prouder of his virtues, 

Lord jar —Oh, the old cant: you never heard me 
utter a ſentiment in your life, never, for the man who. 
boaſts of virtue and feeling, ſeldom praRiſes either the 
one or the other; but you detain me Harry, I am going 
to ſigh away an hour with Honoria, 9 5 5 

Clair Eagerly.] With Honoria, brother! 
Lord Jar— Ves: With Honoria, brother! don't you, 
envy me my triumph ? | 
D 2. | Clair 
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- on Honoria 


lent, yet if ſhe demurs I'll force. her! 
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Clair=Ungenerous man! is it not enough to abandon. 
me to the world, a beggar and a wanderer, but vou muſt 
wound me in the tendereſt point, diſtract me with ſuch 
thoughts! but I have done; farewell. my Lord, per- 


haps we ſhall never meet again] i now ſuſpe& him, and 


will warn Honoria of her danger, [ Afide., 


Lord Jar—Adieu Harry, ſhall I tell the. charming girl 
any thing about you. | 


Clair—Yes Sir, tell her, purſued by enemies, and de- 
ſerted by my friends, I know not where to fly for ſafe- 
ty; tell her, not ſo much on my own account I lament 
my misfortunes, as on hers; ſince abje& and forſaken 
as I am, I cannot ſhelter or protect her; tell her, I once 
Hop'd, forgive my weakneſs—— Weeping, | but if you 
Have one ſpark of pity for the loſt Clairville, beſtow it 


mine farewell. 
: | [ Exito 
Lord Jar—Ay: go your ways, you'll never ſee her 


again, for here comes the chair that gives me poſſeſſion. 


of her for ever, 


„ 5 * 


Claren with Chair, 2 


Lord Jar—Sit it down, and wait till I return I 
muſt ſtep over to my houſe, to order ſervants to be 
near at hand; for though I'm determin'd not to be vio- 
I'll 


” 


Enter Nouix AT half drunk, 


Nom Ha, Peer; my boy, how are you: I hate wine 
but I've been drinking to 1 up my character, and 
I'm the moſt unlucky dog alive; I've been ſearching 


every where for an adventure, and can't find one: i 


% 


can't get into notice, 
Lord Jar—Can't you p. | 
Nom—No——l can't make myſelf conſpicuous; and 

yet I've been abſurd, particular, and noiſy but 

what ſignifies; every body elſe is the ſame: the Whole 


town's. 


be her friend, and you ſhall ſtill be 


| 
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Baronet's houſe, inſtead of a Wax n 


with whom you elope, 


i 
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town's ſo ridiculous, that to be ſtar'd at, a man ſhould: 
be as quiet, and as dull as——a ſimile; heh, Peer. 


i D Taking ſnuff, and offering Lord fome. 


Lord Jar—How can you drink? I hate it, if I in- 


. dulged mylelf in ſuch odious cuſtems, do you think I 


ſhould be a favorite with the women? | Taking a pinch 
Nom — Favorite with the women! ah, there's the rub! 
if I could get the fame of an intrigue, or an elopement, 
or any other ſweet impropriety— Oh! : 
Lord Jar—Intrigue or elopement! um 
Nom—Um-— Why, what's the matter with you ? 
Lord Jar—Look'ye, Nominal, nothing is fo ſhocking; 
as to impart ſecrets, or boaſt of ladies favours;. its what 
Inever do, Sir; elſe I could tell you 
( Nom — Tell me!] what? 5 
Lord Jar That I am this moment going on both an 
intrigue and an nl pang | 
Nom—The Devil you are! Tol de roll de roll 
Dancing and finging ]-—Who! when! where! Open, 
unfold, you amiable, you ſurpriſing Senator. 
Lord Jar—Fie : do youthink I'd betray the confidence” 
of the fair? No; if I was only to hint to you, that, 
that chair, that very chair, was to take me to a certain 


I'm all: 


iſpatch 


Nom— Wax Figure! Go on 


on fire — Wheugh! | Rubbing has hands and ſhewing: 
fans of great joy, . 


Lord Jar I ſay I ſhould be the greateſt raſcal living, 
if I was only to hint that I intrigued with the Baronet's 
wife, that ſhe was to conduct me to the chamber of a+ 
young lady, and that their names were 

Nom — Hang their names only let me underſtand 
that chair you ſay, takes you to the lady with 
whom you intrigue, and ſhe conducts you to the lady 

Lord nods aſſent 

Bravo, my boy! Bravo! Give me your band; and no- 
curſe me if I can help laughing, to think how they'll: 
all be ſurprized. Ha! ha! hal . 

Lord Jar—No, nor I, the old huſband, little thinks, 
who's coming to make a fool of him! Ha! ha! ha! but 
| = = | excuſe. 


( 


excuſe me a moment, I muſt ſtep over the way, to or- 
der ſervants to be near the houſe, ſtay till I return, and. 
you'll ſee what a figure 11; make in the chair. | 

Nom Ves: yes I'll ſtay, but go over the Way, 
get along, will you? | | 

Lord Jar—1 ſay Nominal, I fancy you'd like to go 
in the chair inſtead of mel Ha! ha! ha! th, 
Nom—Ves, that I ſhould, Ha! ha! ha! [Lord exit.]. 

And if I don't! if T don't perch myſelf in the centre 

of it, damn me if I know any thing of fame or notariety t 
gad this is the luckieſt hit and therefore that no 
time may be loſt, you two Coronet ſupporters! [ Lays. 
ing hold of Chairmen] open the chair and let me be the. 
Peer's-proxy !——take me to the Baronet's directly, or. 
by all that's ſingular 
aſt. Ch—Is the man beſide himſelf? 

Nom—| Shaking them] No trifling, here's a purſe and. 


a piſtol! money or murder — take your choice this. 


moment, | 
1ſt. Ch—Take the money, Pat !=——take the money. 
Nom Here you rogues! [giving purſe. ] and now I. 
ſwear, whatever were his Lordſhip's deſigns, mine ſhall: 


be harmleſs and honourable; all I want, is the fame of 


the thing !——and if I can't get, that, hang me, if I'II 
fatigue myſelf or the ladies, ſo open the chair, an away, 


my boys. Gets in and looks from window, | Mhen you 


ſee his Lordſhip, tell him the next time he is going on 
an amour, not to mention it before-hand.- lead on to, 
Notoriety !——6 drink and drive care away.” | 

| [ Exit in chair. 


Re-enter Lord JAR GO. 


Lord Jar Now, Nominal — now you ſhall. ſee 
what a figure I'll cut in the chair: how! what! 
gone! the chair too! 'Sdeath——l cut a pretty figure 
indeed, but I'll be revenged, III follow him, and have 
the ſatisfaction directly; and for Clairyille and Honoria 
ll betray one, and impriſon the other; I will, as 
I'm a gentleman anda man of honour! 3 

| | SCENE. 
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SCEN E-—Lady Acip's Dreſſing Room———Toitte 


Doors open in Flat Scene, and part of a bed ſeen 
chairs and candles. — 


Enter Honosz1a with a Letter. 


Hon—Can it be poſſible ! can ſhe who ſhould protect. 
me, thus betray me! I will not, dare not believe it.!—and; 
yet would Clairville terrify me with falſe ſuſpicions?” 
let me read the letter once more, : 

Reads.] I have been juſt inform'd, that Lord: 
« Jargon and. Lady Acid have deſigns againſt you, and. 
that to night they mean to put their villiany in exe- 


e cution; I hope they cannot be ſo. treacherous, but as 


« you love my peace or your own, be on your guard: 
„beware Honoria! and remember the 


| | Dnhappy Clairville,”” 

If it be true, how ſhall I extricate -. myſelf ? the- 
"Colonel is ſo convinced of Lady Acid's honour, that all. 
ſupplication to him would be in vain ——-alas !—-l 
have no friena to ſuccour or defend me; and helpleſs as. 
I am——ha!, ſhe comes! I dread. to meet her, 


Enter Lady AC1D.. 


Lady A—How!——not gone to. your chamber, 
Honoraa ! | | 
Hon—l'm going Madam her very look alarms. 


mol | | | 
y A—What 1s the girl- muttering ? declare 
you grow more and more forward, and impertinent 
every hour but I'IIl kumble you Il. make an. 
example of you. 
Hon—| Kneeling. ] Oh! on my Knees let me entreat 
your pity ; do not deſert me, do not abandon me 
romiſe me I ſhall not be in the power of Lord Jargon, 


and I'll be your ſlave for ever. £ 


Lady A—Lord Jargon! Why what's the fool. 
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but if I retain 


Hon—No——not yet, Madam- 
them 1t mult be by your humanity ! 
faid that you would be a mother to me 
ſave me in this hour of danger and 

Lady oem let me here no more of this 1 


tence, but begone ! 


Enter BETTY followed by Chairmen with Chair. 


Bet—The ch with the figure, your Ladyſhip. 
Lady A- Put it down and leave it.| Betty and Chairmen 


exeunt now comes my triumph! Caſide.] How! not 
gone yet, miſs |: retire this inſtant or 
Hon—] obey, madam——0h!' what. hat will 


become of me? 
Exit. 


Lady A — There ſhe goes, and now for my dear 
dear Lord ! | Taps at the Chair window. ] Lord Jargon, 


Lord — forth my dear Lord, and enture 


your prize. 


| P 
NouiN Al. lets down the front glafs, looks at her and nods. 


Lady A—Heay'ns!———what do I ſee? 
Nom—No Lord or wax figure, but as lively a fellow 


as ever you antrigued with ing. fine jolly 


Woman. 


Lady A Who are you P has his Lordſhip ſent you to 


inſult me? 
Nom—No—he has ſent: me not to diſappoint you, 


and I'll bring you both before the public, * on't: 


—| ſpying again |—rather fat though. 
[ Loud knocking at door.] 


Lady A—Mercy !—There's my huſband! 
Nom [ Zagerly.] Your huſband !—tell me my dar- 


ling—tell me—is he jealous? s 


Lady A—Jealous! to an extreme! 
Nom—What! he'll bring, an action, =} ſue for a 


divorce ? 


Lady A- es. 


you have often 
be ſo now— 
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' Nom—Paragraph and Caricature me! 


4% 


Lady A—Certainly. 
Nom—Challenge and fight me! 
Lady A— Undoubtedly, 
Nom—Huzza !— Bravo !—T'm made; I'm immortaliz- 
ed, let me out, and let him in directly. | 


Colonel HunnuB without, 


Col—In her dreſſing room is ſhe? never mind, I 
have the privilege of going into it. 

Lady A—The Colonel! worſe and worſe? 

Nom—My Guardian!—zounds: he muſt'nt diſcover 
me here, | : 

Lady A—Sir—if you have any gallantry or 

Nom — Say no more my Dove, I'm ſnag, ¶ pulling up 
window.] good bye, I'll make you comfortable. Nod- 
ding and ſhutting himſelf in. e 


Enter Colonel HuBBUB. 


Lady A — Colonel, I rejoice to fee you | 

Col—] beg pardon Madam for this intruſion, but 
when you know my buſineſs, I think you'll forgive 
me—T come to give Honoria to Lord Fargon, 

Lady A—Is't poſſible Colonel? 

Col—Yes—T have made up my mind at laſt, the high. 
opinion [I have of your honour, and the great reſpett I 
entertain for his Lordſhip as your friend, has tempted: 
me to ſign this deed of ſettlement, {[ producing one,] 
which gives him Honoria with a fortune of go, oool. 

Lady A—My dear Colonel, you delight me, 

Col—Ay, ſhe will then be ſafe from the artifices of 
Clairville, and your virtuous wifhes will be ſatisfied 
you know I once deſigned her for my Ward Nominal. 

Lady A—Yes: but he is too diſſipated and profligate. 

Col—He protligate! why he's the moſt ſtudious, 
ſtupid blockhead alive. I dare ſay he. is. now in his 
library poring over Puffendorff, or hemming [ mimick= 
ing] with Paul Prig. | | 
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Lady A- Well: I never ſaw him Colonel, but I have 
heard he's the moſt noiſy, riotous young man in town— 
has his amours —his— | | 

Col—Amours!—I ſhould as ſoon fuſpect your Lady- 
ſhip of an intrigue as him - noiſy and riotous too; oh! 
that he was, I'd give him a borough to-morrow. 


Novinar here reifes the top of Chair and pops huts head outs 
Nom Hem! | Retires directly | 
Col [ R:jing. | Zounds; « hat's that ? ¶ goes towards 
Chair] the devil! here's ſomebody in the Chair. 


Lady A—Ha! ha! you'll laugh when I tell you what 


It iS—it's a purchaſe of Sophia's. | 
Col - Purchaſe; —I ſwear I faw a man's head. 


Lady A—A man; ha! ha! that's very good, it's a 


wax figure. | 
Col—A wax figure! 


Lady A—Yes: and as Sir Andrew knows nothing of 


it, I intreat you not to tell him. | 


Col —Oh, I underſtand, what: it's to ſupply his 


1 when he's out of the way, well, well, [trying to 
of at it. | | 
Lady Arie Colonel, an't you aſham'd to look at a 


Lady's curioſities; poſitively, if you don't come away, 


I'l have it remov'd. ¶ Pulling him away] But how cou 
you ſuppoſe it to be a man ? ſuſpect me of an intrigue ! 
Col I don't ſuſpect you, I believe you to be all vir- 


tue, tenderneſs, and truth — 
Sir Andrew Acid withoul Ay: ay: I'll tell her my- 


ſelf. My dear, Lord Jargon is below, and deſires to 
ſee you directly). ER 

Lady A- 'm buſy Sir Andrew, let him wait. 
_ Col—TAfide to Lady.] No, no, ſoftly, I have a 
thought, 1s Honoria at home? | 
Lady A—Yes: She's in the next room. 

Col—Then hark'ye, as his Lordſhip is below, go to 
him and tell my intentions, and if he approves, he ſhall. 


have Honoria this very moment, 


Lady 


oX' 


E ; 
Lady AI will Colonel: O Lord? here is Sir 


Andrew: but as you regard me, don't mention the fi- 


gure; if that fellow's diſcover'd, my charaQter's loſt 


for ever, 
| [Exits 
Enter Sir ANDREW, 


Sir A—So dear perfidious. | | 

Col—So gay deceiver, ah Sir Andrew; you ought to 
bluſh for ycur inconſtancy, ſo good, ſo faithful a wife 
as Lady Acid. | | 

Sir A—lt's very true Colonel: and if I did'nt think 
it would make her too happy, I'd own my errors, ſhe is 
indeed all virtue, I'll tell you what, ſhe has ail your 
e Bogut ak Ward Numinal's prudence. 

Col--Plague take you, am I never to hear of any 
thing, but-that ſtupid dog's prudence? but your wife, 
Sir Andrew, all her amuſements are ſo innocent: wax 
now, ſhe prefers wax io real life. | Locking round at 
Chair. 5 8 | 
Sir A—Wax! | 

Col—Yes: though ſhe'd die before ſhe'd have ayoung 
man in her room, I don't ſay ſhe has much objection 
to a wax figure. | 

Sir A- Wax figure ;—why what the devil are you 


at? 3 


Coll did'nt ſay there was one in that ſedan chair, 

did I? | 

Sir AnDREW opens Chair. and NOMINAL mwalks ſolemnly 
aut. between tum and the Calonel- (hey ftand 

| #flonifted. 15 | 


Sir A—Zounds: the wax figure, is a live gallant. 

Col—Yes, and the ſtudious Ward, is @ choice 

dom — es: It's I guardy, who was a ſtudent in the 
morning, who can d you at night, who will fight that 
Gentleman, wha intrigues with this Lady, 5! 
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Acid,] and will elope with any body; and what's 


more, who rejoices to diſcover himſelf, becauſe he ex- 
— hypocriſy, and ſaves an innocent girl from mi- 
ery. | 


Col Dancing and finging.] Ti di di di! he has it: 
he has-it : the rogue's the true thing after all: come to 
thy old Guardian's arms, let me gaze on thy dear face, 
there it is, the real tumultous, daſhing look; you dog, 
you ſhall come into parliament to-morrow, 

Lady A—Are you mad Colonel? 

Sir A- Ay damn me, are you mad Colonel? 


Col To Lady Acid] But is he a real man of ſenſe 
at laſt; will he give up Weſtminſter hall, Puffendorff 


and Paul Frig, to intrigue, elope, fight a Baronet, and 
cane a Colonel in the Guards; oh! 'tis too much, give 


me joy, old boy. 


Sir A—Good night: [got Y 

Lady A—Sir Andrew inſiſt on a hearing— 

Nom.—Stay Baronet, I hope you're ſatisfied, 

Sir A—Satisfied of what? | 

Nom—That's I, and not any body elſe that intrigues 
with. this all virtuous woman; upon my ſoul it's me,and 
do mention it every where, do, there's a ſweet, pleaſant, 
ſmiling fellow, ſay it's me, and we'll all get into print 
together, , 
Sir A—=Damnation! [ Exit. 

Lady A—Hear me, Sir Andrew, I'll follow him and 
explain the buſineſs directly, for you Colonel, I leave 
you to your deluſion, and for vour prudent Ward, oh, 
was there ever any thing ſo unlucky. 


Col—Go your ways, hypocrite, and now my boy, 
my darling, let's into Jupper and crown the night with 
mirth and merriment; o'ds heart, what a likeneſs of 
me and his old uncle; come, for 1 do fo long to hear 
the hiſtory of your pranks. + | 

Nom—Ay: you ſhall hear them all from Paul "ay 
to the Juſtice, from the Peer to the wax figure, an 
then if you don't ſay, I'm as eccentric and ridiculous, 
as you Wiſh me—— why I'll never beat a jack-aſs again 


as long as I live. [eEsxcunt. 


ACT 


Exit. | 
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SCENE—Outfide of Sir Andrew's Houſes 
Enter O' Wrack. | 


O'W—Oh, my poor maſter!—he's dead, goers 
murder'd, ſhot in a duel by that bourgeois Peer, Lorc 
Jargon! Miſericorde! Miſericorde! What ſhall I do to 
bring him to life again 7) I Il go home Ill 


7 _ SAUNTERs 


Saun—So O'Whack——Lord Jargon has called out 
my friend Nominal, in conſequence of the affair at 
Lady Acid'ss | „ . 
- O'W—Ceſt vras, your honour— and he'll never 
go out again il eſt mort, | Weeping ] 
Saun— Ho -]T[; ' | ; 

 O'W—He's dead dead as King Lear. 

Saun—Aſtoniſhing! Who told you this? | 

"O'W— Myſelf, my own ſad ſelf! I always ſaid when 
Ar. Nominal went out to fight a rencontre | 

Saun What? „„ | 

O' That he was too much of a Gentleman to come 
nome alive again. Oh, he and Denis O'Whack are 
one for that! But your Honour, is there no way of 
reſtoring him, of putting alittle breath into him! 

Saun—Ridiculous——yeu know nothing of the mate 
ter I ſee, and I am all anxiety to hear the iſſue of this 
unhappy duel. 8 

OW — Et mois auſſi—— and I'll go home and wait 
For his relifts. , Oh, he's dead he's dead and 
here am I, a folitaire in the wide world by myſelf. 
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Saun—Where can 1 gain intelligence? I have 3 2 
Tand fears for my friend. Lord Jargon I know is full 
of animoſity, and Nominal is too fond of fame to make 
him an apology. Poor fellow if he ſhould be killed 
vr even wWounded | 
1 1 8 1 Enter 
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Enter NOMINAL, 


Nom—Wounded-——_why here I am George; as 
ſound and as merry ——u ounded, oh you dull dog. 

Saun—L-ull why from your ſervant's account, I 
might have ſuppoſed you were dead, ; = 

Nom—Dead! plhoo! do you think I don't know 
better? Hark'ye, ſince we're alone I Il let you into the 


Jecret. Lord Jargon wanted to challenge me, but 


7 


meaſured ground 
interfered, applauded our ſpirit, ſigned the report, and 


could'nt ſummon up courage; ſo ſooner than loſe the 
glory of a combat with ſo great a man, I conſerted to 
—| whiſpering him] you underſtand me. We fought 
to ſatisfy the town, not ourſc]'es, 

Saun—Satisfy the town—how do you mean? 
 Nom—How do I mean why do you think we 
fought to pleaſe ourſelves? Nonſenſe—that's beer gone 
by long ago. No, no; the caſe was this — he was 
compelled to fight to ſave. his 1 and | choſe to 
fight to get a name ſo we kept up appearances—— 
weexchang'd ſhots=——our ſeconds 


now we're both men of honour as long as we live 
there, you rogue, ſhot ourſelves into notice. 
Saun—Bravo; and while the world is ſanguinary 
enough to compel thoſe to bleed like heroes who wiſh 
to live like men, why youand his Lordſhip may glory 
in having trick'd them. But ſince my cares on \our. 


account are over, allow me to enquire at this houſs 


after my couſin Sophia. Poor girl, Sir Andrew has be- 


Haved to her in a manner ſo cruel and inhuman 


SOPHIA opens windows 


 Soph—Coufin, couſin, I'm lock'd up; I can't 

but. Sir Andrew has confined me in this room till he 

ſends me to the country for life, | 
Nom—Here's a pretty buſineſs, 


was he? 


Sor 


S-un— What! he was offended at the ſham aſſignation, 


2 
* 


Oe 
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Soph—5o he ſays; but I know it is all owing to his 
wife; he is ſo out of humour with her, that he muſt 
be revenged on ſomebody. Couſin, won't you aſſiſt 
mer? Will you let me be buried in woods, and waſte 
my youth with fat calves and ſucking pigs? _ 

Nom No; before you ſhall an hour, III kill all the 
fat calves and ſucking pigs in England. Fair Lady, if 
your coulin don't releaſe you, I will, *Gad I was only 
thinking of an elopement, and pop ſhe comes to my 
purpoſe. : | | 

Saun—Be patient, Sophia; I'll go directly to the 
Colonel, and requeſt his interference with Sir Andrew. 
But huſh, the old tyrant's coming this way ; ſhut down 
the window, and depend on my protection. | 

Nom—And on mine, ſweet Excellence. [ Sophia 
diſappears. J——Faith, that is the luckieſt houſe laſt 
night | helped a gentleman into it, and to-day perhaps 
I may hand a lady out of it. III have her, whoever 
ſhe is. My dear Saunter, tell me what's her name? 

Saun—Don't you know her? It's Sir Andrew's 
Ward, Sophia; a great authoreſs and private adreſs. 

Nom -A private actreſs: that's a public character, 


then there's a pair of us, and if we elope,Jwe ſhall alarm 


all Europe, | 
Saun —She has heard of you Nominal, and. between 
ourſelves, has a great prepoſſeſſion in your favour; ſhe 
loves ſingularity, and is conſequently lo fond of your 
character | 
Nom — There, I faid it would happen——the moment 


I ot the fame of a duel, and an intrigue, I knew no 


woman could ſtand me: but George, my boy, how 
can I fee her? ſpeak to her? is there no way? 
Saun—None unleſs you can prevail on her Guardian; 
here he 1s, try him, for my part I'll to the Colonel. 
Nom—1 will, I'll try him George, and if I can but 
coax him into an interview———[ Exit Saunter.] I'Il hu- 
mour him, give him a touch in his own way. 


E 2 | Ente, 


Fe, 


4 { 5e | 
Enter Sir AnDr Ew, Aci. 


Sir ' A—Plague on them all I ſay, but chiefly thad 
devil incarnate; that Nominal. | | 
Nom—Sir Andrew, I want to aſk a favour of you, 
Sir A Do you? I never grant any fir. ' 
 Nom—Nay, you don't know me Sir Andrew, if you 
did, you'd grant me any thing am a man after 
your own heart, [in a' melancholy voice,] I amt indeed: 
Jo out of humour with the world, that like you, I wiſh 
to ſee every body in it, as miferable as myſelf. | 
Sir A—You do! do you! 
Nom—Yes indeed Sir — and if you knew how 
miſanti.ropically I fpent my time, oh, I once paſs'd 


fuch a happy day Sir Andrew; exactly in your way 


Jil tell you. | 
Sir A—ExaQtly in my way! 


Nom — Ves vir, I woke at five, and ſaw a neighbour's 


hou e on fire; was ſecond in a duel at fix, and my man 
loſt the tip of his ear——din'd at four, and ſomething 
in the wine, that made fix of my beſt acquaintance fick, 
drank tea, and intrigued with my friend's wife till 
eight, a fat Lady, went to the new comedy; ſaw it 
completely damn'd, ſup'd with the poor devil of an 
Author: and to conclude, lodg'd fix of the Actors in 
the round-houſe !J—there, was'nt that a happy day? 
and now, will you let me fee your Ward ? 

Sir A See Sophia, zounds! neither you nor any 
body elſe ſhall ever fee her again: that chaiſe, [point- 
ang to one without] is waiting to take her to the country 
directly, and ſhe ſhall live and die in an old caſtle on 
a brown moor. 

Nom—Shall ſhe ? 


Sir A—Yes: Ill be reveng'd on her for you all; and 


fo your ſervant, [ knocking at his own door. | _ 
Nom—Stay, thou dear connoiſſeur in wax figures, 
and tell me, how's your (wife? [ Sir A. enters houſe.] I 
Mall loſe her, here'll be no elopement; no being pur- 
ſued by her relations——hunted by the Court of Chan- 


cery——advertis'd by Government, or what's beſt — 
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all, carried to the fleet, or King's Bench, midſt the 
ſhouts of old Maids, and groans of hoarding ſchool 
Miſſes !_—_oh! | 


Enter Sopnia from the houſe, her cloak on. 


— Soph—So Heav'n be prais'd I've made my eſcape! 
James, by bribery and entreaties, unlock'd the door, 
and now if I knew where to fly for protection 
Nom Having obſerved her. ] Fly! into my arms my 
angel I'll put you into that chaiſe in a moment, out 
of town in an inſtant, at Gretna Green ina ſecond, and: 
in all the newſpapers and print ſhops before to-morrow . 
morning, | 
Soph—Upon my word Sir, I'm very much obliged 
to you; [ curtſeying,] pray may I aſk who you are? 
Nom— Who lam! why if you don't know me, you 


know nothing Pm Nominal, 


Soph—Nominal; is it poſſible! what, the Gentle- 
man who ſo generouſly releas'd me from the Colonel, 


and has ſince made ſo much noiſe and confuſion ?. 
Nom—Yes: I'm the man; Vve made a noiſe: and if 


you love Notoriety, you muſt prefer me to all Heroes 


paſt,*preſent, or to come; my angel! taking hier hand. ] 
where, and how ſhall I conduct you? as far as near 


as you pleaſe; [aide] I ſhall get as much fame by two 


miles, as two hundred, for though I mean to be honour- 


able, I know the world is too ſcandalous to think me 


Soph—Ah! I wiſh I could depend upon you; you 
ſee I've no reſource, I mult either return to the tyranny 
of my Guardian, or truſt to your honour and generoſity. 

Nom—Truſt! look'ye, my charming girl;———-l've 
had an intrigue without an intimacy ——a duel without 


enmity——and 1 meant to have had an elopement with- 
out matrimony; but by Heaven! there's ſomething in 
your perſon and manner ſo won upon me, that let me 
have the fame of carrying you eff, and hereafter you ſhall 
diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe. | 


E 3 a | : Soph. 


( #4 } 


Joph—l believe you: and if you will conduct me te 
a relation's houfe, a few miles from town 3 
Nom — Come along Sophia faith! I've been ſo 
long looking for a creature as eccentric as myſelf, that 
now I've found one, I'Il not eaſily part with it. 
Sir A Within, ] Where are you all? James! | 
Soph. My Guardian's voice make haſte, Sir! 
Nom Farewell, eld miſery! and once more for No- 
[Exit with Sophia, 


toriety. 
Re-enter Sir Ax D RR w from houſes 


Sir A— here they go !——that devil of a fellow has 
carried her off! — I'll purſue them —1˙ll— 


Enter Colonel Hunz BUB. 


Col [As ſpeaking to Nominal.] Huzzal— that's 
right. — away with her! Lock old boy !—look there, 
firſt he intrigues with your wife, and then he elopes 
with your Ward! is'nt he a fine fellow? is'nt he like 


me? | A 


i Sir A=zYes: he's as like you as one madman is another 


hut I'll overtake him! I'll make him ſtudious again, 


or beat him as foundly as he beat you! oh! I'll be re- 
veng'd! Exit. 

Col—I knew I ſhould bring him up to ſome purpoſe; 
inſtead of praftifing law, he'll promote it now; and 
then for a general election — Oh! what a ſcene will 
ke make at a general election! 


» 


Enter O'Wnack., 


OW. And has you honour found him out at laſt 
by my ſoul I always ſaid he was as full of miſchief as 
yourſelf, ma foi! 


* 


Col — Ves: that he isl he's me in every thing 


and here thou dear Tutor here's ſomething for the - 


ains you have taken in finiſhing his eduration [Giving 
im money. . o 


H 


* 
at 


. 
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. 
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O'W—Bien oblige your honour] never wanted 
the dear cratures more in my life, for there's. a fine 
young jontleman juſt thrown into priſon, who has'nt 
a ſous to ſave him from ſtarvation———So d'ye ſee, as he 
once did mea bit of a ſervice, I'll do him another; and 
then there'll be no mauvaiſe honte betwixt us you know, 

Col - What is his name O' Whack? 

O'W— Monſieur Clairville poor lad! I believe 
he was juſt going to the Eaſtern Indies, to bring home 
a large fortune in his pocket, and a little hole in his 


liver. 


Col—Clairville in priſon! 

O'W- C'eſt vrais Jewel——nis brother who is a Lord / 
and not a Gentleman d'ye ſee, had him tap'd on t 
ſhoulder and thrown into goal for a thouſand Louis ors, 

Col—li know his brother's treachery well, and now 
rejoice that Nominal befriended Clairville inſtead of in- 
juring him but go to him O' Whack, tell him I'll ſee 
Lord Jargon and do all in my power to aſſiſt him go, 
and comfort him. 

O'W-'ll go directly, and ten thouſand bleſſings on 
your honour into the bargain bon jours, oh! by the 
eternal pow'rs! I wiſh we had his Lordſhip in Ireland, 
I'd lay my beſt Chapeau to a Thirteener, he'd never 
make a ſpeech about the good of his country — 

| - LL Evo 

Col—Poor Clairville ! I'll enquire into the * in- 
ſtantly, and then to hear what Nominal has done with 
Sophia— oh! the dear fellow ! now, 


The breed will be preſery'd from Sire to Sire, 
And :uture Hubbubs, keep the world on fire ! 


SCENE—An Apartment with glaſs doors. 


HexoRIA enters from doors and ſeeing Lady AciD entering 


ſhuts them in great agitation 


Hon—Heav'ns! Lady Acid! 
Lady A—What's the matter with you now) what 
makes you look ſo pale Hon 
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can receive jewels from him. 
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Hon—Nothing Ma'am !—nothing. 

Lady A--I come to tell you, that, that wretch 
Clairville is in priſon, and. will remain there for ever 
unleſs you have diſcretion enough to accept Lord Jar- 


age. | | 
Hon—Marriage !——can his Lordſhip have the con- 
deſcenſion? | | 
Lady A—Yes, and fee where he comes to make his 
own propoſals. | 


. on's offers— then he'll be releas'd: nay, none of 
FT 1 airs,\ his Lordſhip is honourable, he means marri- 


Enter Lord JAR ON. 


Lady A—T've been telling Honoria, my Lord, that 
you'll have the humanity to releaſe your profligate bro- 
ther from priſon, if ſhe will conſent to ſhare your title 
and fortune. | 

Lord Jar—And I am to be the happy man? 

Hon—Never my Lord! 

Lord Jar —How !——never! 

Hon—No——let me be the ſimple Honoria, and en- 
Joy ſelf-approbation, rather than be the wife of your 
Lord{hip and loſe the congratulations. of my own 
heart! N 

Lady A— Hear me Honoria, think of the title, the 
faſhion | 

Hon —Faſhion— contemptible— I'm weary of 
the very word; what has it ever done that there ſhould 


be ſuch magic in it's ſound! Has it reliev'd poverty, 
leſſen'd oppreſſion, or wip'd away the tear of ſuffering, 


virtue; name it not then, nor name his Lordſhip as a 
huſband, I ſhall treat both with equal diſdain. 


Lord Jar—More ſentiments, and where they come 


from, Heaven only knows, 
Lady A—Mighty fine Madam, but ſince you're fo 
arrogant, the Colonel ſhall be told: of your behaviour,. 


he ſhall hear of your mean, mercenary diſpoſition; 


what! though you pretend to deſpiſe his Lordſhip; you 


at 


le 
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Hon—]Jewels! ——Heav'ns; was I not compell'd 


Madam? 


Lady A—No matter the proof is againſt you 
they are in your poſſeſſion, and when your Uncle hears 
of it, I'm ſure he won't refuſe his Lordſhip's offers, 


Enter Colonel Huzzus. 


col Won't he? but he will though, though I love 


a lad of ſpirit, I deteſt premeditated villainy as much as 


any man; your Brother Clairville is in priſon my Lord 
and I'm told by your means. 

Hon — Ves Sir, 'tis ſo, by his, his Brother's means. 

Lady A— Peace! and let me ſpeak: Colonel, not- 
withſtanding your prejudices againſt me and Lord Jargon, 
I know when you hear the conduct of this mean, avari- 
[cious girl, you'll confeſs that his Lordſhip has a greater 
claim to her, than any other man you'll allow, fine 
diamonds are rare things. 

Col Ves: next to modeſty and good ſenſe, the rareſt 
things now-a- days to be met with. 

Lady A— Then Sir, with ſhame I mention it; ſhe has 
receiv'd a neck-lace, from his Lordſhip worth two 
thouſand pounds. 8 

Col How! is this true my Lord ? 

: Lord Jar I can't anſwer you but I won't deny 
t. | 
Lady A—She will tell you, that I compell'd her to 
accept the neck-lace, but even if that were the caſe, ſhe 
might have return'd it to his Lordſhip long e'er this 
me... -- 1 
Col Tis too plain; I fee it by her bluſhes —baſe, 
ſordid girl, where are the diamonds? produce and give 
them back to his Lordſhip, or I ſwear go fetch them 
inſtantly—— What! do you heſitate? 

Hon! have it not by me fir——[—— 

Col — What have you done with it then? 

Hon To confeſs the truth Sir Il have fold it, 

Col. and Lady A—Sold it! 

Hon Ves Sir to redeem a picture, to 
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Col—A pidtare! give two thouſand pounds for 2 
picture; let s ſee that, Rh El | 
Lady A—See, ſhe heſitates again; oh, it's all an im- 
polition, and my lord has been defrauded out of his 
diamonds. | | | 
on — Wait but a moment, and l' ſhew, you how he 
has been defrauded, | Opens glaſs doors, and leads out 


Clairville.) Here is the jewel the neck-lace has redeemed 


here is a treaſure worth ten times its value; and 
here is the man | ſhall adore.as long as I live. 

Col—Clairvile! | 2 

Clair—Yes! that Clairville who muſt have ſunk a 
victim to yours | to Lady.] and his Lordſhip's artifices, 
had not this lovely angel ſtietch'd out her hand and 
ſav'd me from deſtruction. 

Col - Well: this is the prettieſt picture I ever ſaw, 
look my Lord, look Lady Acid. | 

Lord jar never was better pleas'd in my life, ha! 
ha! damnation! | | 

Col—Nay : pray look you Il not ſee ſuch a picture 
again, and what's bett r you'll never fee your diamonds 
again=——Clairville, I give you jov. and almoſt wiſh you 
Horo1ia's huſband, but I've let all that to my Ward, 
the dear boy has the ſole diſpoſa! af her. {x7 

Lady A—Has he? then 1 op: he'lt marry her hime 
ſelf——any thing, rather than ſhe ſhould be thrown 
away on a pitiful younger brother. | 


Enter NOMINAL with SOHHIA, 


Nom Here we are, the two wonders of the age—— — 
the elopement's all over the town already: and now 


what do you think 1s the next piece of miſchief we've 


reſolv'd on? | 


Col—What? 

Nom— Marriage. 

Col Marriage! 

Nom — Ay: fo it iI never thought of it. We've 


hurried ourſelves into it, and what's more, we've hur- 


ried Sir Andrew into it; and now if you'll OE 
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aſk him. 


_ tormented meſo mu 


E 


but diſpatch, intreat you be quick, for the Lady's all on 
fire! and I'm ug, 1 55 | 
Col— Why Sophaa, is this true? | 
Soph—Even ſo Colonel, you were ſo inconſtant, that 
I was obliged to accepi another gay deceiver. 
Col—Well, well, take her with all my heart; ſo the 
glorious breed is preſerv'd, I don't care who it is by, 
but you rogue, you muſt give up ſingularity now. 
Nom— Muſt 1? no, I'll be more ſingular than ever, 
I'll be ſo true, ſo faithful, and ſo conſtant a huſband, 
that the whole faſhionable world ſhall laugh at me. 
Lady A Ajfede to Lord.] ihis is fortunate, now he's 


married himſelf, perhaps he may give you Honoria 
| | o 


Lord Jar--I will, 2 Nominal a word 
Nom — What? my little antagoniſt! | 
Lord Jar—l know you are as much above receiving 
a bribe, as I am of offering ore, but if you'll make 
Honoria mine, I'Il give you half her fortune. | 
Nom —Ifyou'd give n:e your own into the bargain, 
I would not diſpoſe of her fo diſhonourably ; no, no, 
your brother is my friend, and if I have any intereſt in 
Honoria, I hope ſhe may be his for ever; and now all 
I recommend to you, and my old acquaintance here, 
LP Acid] is to leave the world, and take the wax 
gure along with you. | 
Col— Ihat's right my boy, all ſhall be join'd to night 
hands, hearts and eſtates; III give Clarrville property, 
and if his Lordſhip has any more preſents, arother dia- 
mond neck-lace, why he may ſettle it on the firſt childs 
Nom Won't you follow her my Loid ? 
Lord Jar—1 follew her! not for a thoufand worlds. 


[ Exit, calling Lady Acid. 
Enter Sir Ax DREW ACID, 


Soph —Sir Andrew, I hope you have forgiven me 


every thing. 


dir A— Ves, yes, * and your kindred genius have 
ch, that I could' nt be better _— 
an 


[ Exit Lady Acid. 
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than by marrying you together. I've loſt a wife, and 
the ſtudent has lound one, that's all. ?. . 

Col—*+ Which has the better bargain?” od's life! 
old boy, an't you delighted to ſee us all ſo merry? 

Sir A—Faith? ! think 1 am, but don't be too hard 
upon me, don't be too merry. left the devil that's within 
me, ſhould tempt me to meke long faces again. 

Nom—If he does, it muſt be at anether time, and in 
another place, 7 = | 

Good humour reigns ſo abſolutely here, 
That whea there's cauſe for cenfure—none we fear; 
So great their candaur—they fo ſeldom blame —— 
That even Nominal may get a name, 


And Notorietyj be  crown'd. with fame, 
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